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PRE  F  A C  E 


In  presenting  "The  Harp  of  Gold"  to  the  public  at  this  time  we  make  no 
apology  for  adding  another  to  the  long  list  of  song  books  now  on  the  market. 
We  know  that  nothing,  except  the  preaching  of  the  Word,  has  been  a  greater 
factor  in  the  past  in  the  salvation  of  souls,  than  sacred  song. 

Many  song  books  have  been  published  as  a  purely  commercial  venture,  others 
have  been  given  by  inspiration  of  the  Spirit,  with  a  divine  mission  to  perforin ; 
this  book  is  of  the  latter  class. 

We  are  more  than  gratified  at  the  reception  given  its  predecessor, "Pillar  of 
Fire  Praises."     It  has   found  its  way  into  the  hearts  and  homes  of  thousands. 

Many  of  the  songs  in  "The  Harp  of  Gold"  have  never  been  published  in  any 
other  book.  The  others  are  the  most  spiritual  and  valued  selections  from  the 
best  composers.  We  send  this  book  out  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  and  with  no  other 
purpose  than  to  glorify  God  and  to  be  a  blessing  to  humanity. 

The   Editors. 


PRICES: 

Bristol  Board,  25  cents  postpaid;       $20.00  a  hundred,  not  prepaid 
Full     Cloth,     35  cents  postpaid;       $30.00  a  hundred,  not  prepaid 
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V                 V 

f 

h      1 

1 

y     v  -y 

-f~L 1 

i                                       X               P\ 

~1 1 s          |\ 

r—\ ft      .    \ 

1 

A   h 

\           n 

,  J           !           !S         P 

J            tm          J               ' 

1 

ln\  J       \ 

N 

'J                 s            ! 

0 

•                       d 

0  •     «      4       j 

1      1 

v\)         n 

_  *    • 

0\        ""l 

'  m 

*             1 

0-0      i 

s 

&      1 

t)         0- 

-0-      -#-      -0- 

-•-        -#- 

1 

At 

the    Cross 

He    waits     to 

wel- 

come,  Ev    -   er  -  more      thy  Friend 

to 

be. 

Grieve  not  thou 

a  -  way     His 

Spir 

-  it,      Let     Him  now     with  thee 

a  - 

bide. 

Left 

to     mourn 

thy     des   -   o    - 

la  - 

tion,   Doomed  to  hell's      e   -  ter  - 

nal 

night. 

Call 

up    -   on 

the   name     of 

Je   - 

sus,    Soon,    0       soon  'twill    be 

too 

late. 

(              m 

. 

9           0           m 

-9- 

f-        #         0         -*  -'     -f  -      -P- 

m 

7»V         2 

f 

s  * 

« 

1    £?      1 

t^*  1      f 

r      1 

CL/  k        , 

1 1          !  i 

i         a      • 

~fe 

1 

V 

I  "                  •               V               J 

1            \            V          V 

'         f      i 

t      1/ 

if 

Chorus. 


^-a- 


f  Hear,    O     hear 
\  Let     Him  wash 

.  0  * — * 


the      Sav  -  iour    call  -  ing, 
thy       sins        a     -     way, 


Turn,    O     turn      to      Him     to  -  day, 
Let     Him  wash    thy      sins      a  -  way, 


-?— t-r 


££ 


ii 


At 

At 


.0.  +  . 
V 

the  Cross   there's   peace   and     par  - 

the  Cross  there's  peace  and    par  - 

m     M i ! * 


don, 
don. 


Let     Him  wash    thy    sins      a  -  way.  1 
Let     Him  wash    thy    sins      a  -  way.  J 


HH 


Give,  O  give  thy  heart  to  Jesus, 

Hast'n  now  His  word  obey, 
Heav'nly  sunlight  then  will  cheer  thee, 

Tray'ling  on  the  upwapd.way.  . 


I 
In  the  garden  Jesus  suffered, 

Wore  the  crown  of  thorns  for  thee, 
Gave  His  life  for  thee  a  ransom, 
From  all  sin  to  make  thee  free. 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for     Je  -  sus,  Ye     sol-diers   of     the  cross;   Lift  high  His    roy  - 


I 


up,  stand  up 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for    Je 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for    Je 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for    Je 

I 


high  His    roy  -  al 

■  sus,  The  trum-pet  call     o  -  bey,    Forth  to  the  might- y 

■  sus,  Stand  in  His  strength  a-loue;  The  arm   of    flesh  will 

■  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be   long;  This  day  the  noise  of 


T*T 


ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss: 
con  -  flict,  In  this  His  glo-rious  day; 
fail  you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
bat    -   tie,    The  next,  the     vie -tor's  song: 


From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to      vie   -  fry    His 
Ye      that    are  men  now  serve  Him"  A   - 
Put     on      the  gos  -  pel      ar  -   mor,  Each 
To     Him   that    o  -   ver-com  -  eth,  A 


P 


-#      -0- 


*^*~fi 


ggs^l 


r^r 


t-t 


3=t 


1 


I 


3 — • — i — ± 
•  —m — m — n 
m # m »~ 


tte 


<c 


f  l"\j-f     ■iyfril      1      "1 


¥$ 


ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,  Till  ev  - 'ry  foe  is  vanquish'd.  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  cour-  age  rise  with  dan-ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want- ing  there, 
crown  of   life  shall    be;      He    with  the  King  of     glo  -  ry     Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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Some  Day. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


=£l=t 


J.J  J  J. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


4^- 


m 


-#-  •  -0-  -*- 


1.  Someday   I'll 

2.  The    Sav  -  ior     is     pre  -  par 

3.  This   life    is     like    a    shad  ■ 

4.  Some  day,  O    then, some  glad 


the 
pre 


Cit 


ow, 
day, 


r 

just  when    I    can  -  not  tell,  But  when  this 

a    man  -  sion  there  for  me,  Be  -  side  the 

at    best  'twill  not     be  long  Till     we  shall 

we'll  wor-  ship  at      His  feet,  "When  by   the 


il 


m 


t=t- 


zp 


-0~ - 


-&- 


:NP 


is      o  -    ver,  with    Je  -  sus     I  shall  dwell;  He  wooed  me  gen-tly      to     Him  and 
stal  riv  -   er      my  home  shall  ev  -  er       be;      No    sick -ness, pain  or  sor  -  row  can 
see    the    cit  -    y  and  meet  the  blood-wash'd  throng;  Then  why  should  we  be  troub-led  o'er 
cry -stal  riv-   er    our  lov'd  one3  we  shall  greet;    O      let      us  then  be     pa  -  tient  and 


life 
cry- 


<? 


-I V 


-+x=f *-J h=+-i 


'—% — I i- 1 — bri— TTj— r I 


=t=& 


now    no  more  I      roam,  My    treas-ures  are    in    heav  -  en,    this  world  is  not  my  home. 

ev  -   er     en- ter     there,  That  land   of  cloudless  sun-shine    is      free  from  ev  - 'ry   care. 

iri  -  fling  things  be-low,    Soon   we  shall  be  with    Je  -  sus  where  joys    e-  ter -nal  flow. 

wait    up  -  on  our    Lord,  He'll  guide  us  by  His  Spir  -  it    and     His    un  -  err  -  ing  word. 


m 


&m 


__^_ 


1 — i- 


i — t- 


42. 


Chorus. 


lA 


-?^-v 


Some    day      with  -  in 


the 


m^ 


por    -    tals 


I'll 


see      Him    face      to 
-#-  •      -•-       -#-        -*- 


face; 


■>& 


m 


te 


s 


TO- 


9  J 


Some    day       I'll    reach    the 


cit 


y        Through  His       un  -  chang  -  ing     grace 


IS! 


gn 


s 


1 * — r 
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Somebody  Cares. 


Irene  Durfee. 

3*3 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


4— J- 


63E 


er      a  -  lone   in   this  earth  -  ly 


Wlien  I    am  sing-ing    a     hap 
When  I    am   wea  -  ry  and  long 


py 

for 


— 2?— 

way, 

song, 
rest, 


'-*--— ll- 


Somebod-y  cares.  Some-bod  -  y  cares, 
Somebod  -  y  cares.  Some-bod  -  y  cares, 
Somebod  -y    cares,  Some-bod  -  y  cares, 


-f-b* 


i 


Kip-*-* f • * * 


o 


1 1 f 


1 1 


1 1 


p 


*=if 


•or 


^=T- 


-&-r 


"2? 


I  have  a  help 
When  I  am  fight 
When  by     the   tempt-er 


•-     -0-     -0-  -0-      -#-  "  -& 

er    each  bus  -  y      day;    Some-bod  -  y  cares,  'tis  Je  -  sus, 

ing    a  -  gainst  the  wrong, Some-bod -y  cares, 'tis  Je  -  sus, 

ly  press' d,  Some-bod  -  y  cares, 


r 


m  sore 


'tis    Je  -  sus, 


itet 


:• 


^ 


:** 


<? 


3pt 


2£ 


1==t 


m 


i    i 


s» 


TSh 


^ 


Z5- 


^ 


•       -#- 


Some-bod-y  cares  when  the  clouds  hang  low,  Cares  when  my  heart  is  o'er- whelm' d  with  woe, 
Some-bod-y  cares  when  I  stand     a  -  lone,  Cares  when  the  pleasures  of  earth   are  gone, 
Some-bod-y  cares,  and  what-e'er  be  -tide,  Walks  ev  -'ry  hour  by  the  Christian's  side, 

f  £  t 

+■ 1- r- 


5 


t=t 


n- 


1=£ 


iS 


^m 


Cares  and    is    mark-ing    my   path    be  -  low,     Somebod  -  y  cares,  'tis  Je  -  sus. 

Cares  when  my  false  hopes  with  wings  have  flown, Somebod -y  cares,  'tis  Je  -  sus. 

Love    so      a-  maz- ing  will     e'er      a-  bide,    Somebod  -  y   cares,  'tis  Je  -  sus. 

jt.     .0.     -».      £      «-             ~$1      -m.    jpz. .      .«.    .#-    -*-    -pL  .p..  .&.  . 


E 


m 


t=t 


:t: 


Refrain. 


ft    i,«-»j  J 


i 


^Pf: 


E 


TT7T7 

Some     -     bod  -  y      cares       for    me, 


r-r- 


-H — '»- 


Somebody  cares, 


*1 


=e=e=£: 


yes 

— •- 


»    »    >g- 


■fe— P 


pL 


%  :  **-£_  ;:  F  ^-—b, 


±111     L=± 


gs 


I    I 

Some    -    bod  -  y      cares      for     me, 

Somebody  cares,yes,  He       cares         for        me, 
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Somebody  Cares. — Concluded, 


ISr 


75 


r — p. 


&  .     &;- 


E= 


In      all    my    life    His  kind  hand    I      see,     Some-bod-y    cares,  'tis    Je  -   sus. 

*<&  -0-  „     .         #-        «-        «-      -<2-  -*-       -«>     . 

i — -|       g  :  |    b     a — a — |g       r 

i=) 1       I    — L 


i 


ii 


God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 


Mrs.  C.  D. 

Martin. 

Dedicated  to  mv  wife, 

— I       N         1              |S 

r^<   l  i     p — 1 — 

Mrs.  Joh 

—J        1 

n  A.  Davis. 

^ fs 

ly- 

w 

S.  Martin. 

\— r — ■ ■ 

zk#-* 

-^    - "1* 

-r-^r- 

— ■ •— 

1 H — 

fl    ' 

— pv- 

1— 

0— 

9 — 

=t= 

— * — 

-^H 

1.  Be 

2.  Thrc 

3.  All 

4.  No 

— 9 — dj*— 

m     —h*-~ 

-*                9 

•az 

0 

0 

0 

0 

-0 .  i . — i 

■ «     W* 
not      dis 
'  days    of 
you     may 
mat  -  ter 

1 

-   mayed  what-e'er  be  - 
toil   when  heart  doth 
need   He   will      pro  - 
what  may  be       the 

tide, 
fail, 
vide, 
test, 

1/ 
God 
God 
God 
God 

m 

will 
will 
will 
will 

-0L 

take 
take 
take 
take 

-0- 

0 

care 
care 
care 
care 

• 

of 
of 
of 
of 

• 

you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 

/^v  c*    m 

m           m 

#      m 

• 

•  • 

.     0 

9 

0 

f 

1  j      L  .  U  . 

©-8-i— 

— m m — 

J h *"=- 

— h — 

— h — 

w  8  * — 

— 0 ^__ 

^ ■ . 

i^ 

— V — 

¥■ — 

— I 

*—  hM 

* 

^          1/ 

1 

1 

1  wl 

Be  -  neath  His 
When  dan  -  gers 
Noth  -  ing  you 
Lean,  wea  -  ry 


wings  of    love 
fierce  your  path 
ask    will     be 
up  -  on 


a  -  bide, 
as  -  sail, 
de  -  nied, 


God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God    will    take  care 


one, 


His  breast;     God    will    take  care 


of  you. 

of  you. 

of  you. 

of  you. 


m 


tL 


* 


aix*- 


m 


Refrain. 


I 


God      will      take  care      of 


-0— - 


it — v 


you, 


Thro*    ev    -  'ry      day,      O'er    all     the    way: 


t 


o 

J 

N 

^ 

^> 

*mm 

N 

1 

| 

y        ' 

J 

A          i 

0 

0 

•      9 

*■ 

# 

0 

1     * 

' 

#  • 

•  •  II 

^v      5  • 

0 

i 

L    . 

* 

m 

« 

I1 

• 

0 

;          iir 

#     "" 

2 

4                  #        -         1 

0      * 

He 

will 

-0- 

1 
take      care 

of 

1 

you, 

God 

will 

take 

care 

1 

0 

of 

take 

you. 

care 

I  i 

of    you. 

h  i 

e*H — 

0 

0 

— • 

— » — 

*  • 

— « — 

— 0 — 

— # — 

# 

-4-h 

_f_lL^L| 

\S            0     • 

1 

-h          b 

—v — 

— y 

f — 

— l 

-?11 

^ 

— f-H 

1 

v> 

sV 

1 
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Heroes  of  the  Cross. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


I 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
4- 


^ 


t=t 


■eS-=-^ 


r  -J-     ir 


1.  As     he  -  roes    of  Christ  we  must  con  -  quer,  like  war-riors  with    ar  -  mor     of 

2.  The  sig  -  nals    of   heav  -  en     are  com  -   ing,  the  God       of     our  bat  -  ties     is 

3.  The  con  -  flict    is     rag  -  ing  more  fierce  -  ly    than  ev  -     er      in      a  -    ges  gone 

4.  If     faith  -  ful    we  prove   in     the   con  -    flict,    a  crown     is       a  -  wait-  ing     us 

IS 

4=p* n — * — * n — 0- 


steel, 
near, 
by. 
there, 


m 


1 — r 


£2 


J 


4± 


I/     I 


f)  & 

N 

| 

N         N 

| 

"s     *. 

'Jr  *• 

\ 

1        is     is     i        r     i" 

I 

j         n      n      !          !      J 

"d 

■    s»  m 

•1 

N       r 

J          J       lJ             «          ~ 

1   " 

•        i 

VM/          ■ 

■         -i       i     rr-Ji       »       * 

A 

#        a 

■ 

In         bat  ■ 
In  -     spir  - 
When  he  - 
With     Je  - 

•     *       • 

-  tie     we    all     must  be     val  - 
ing  each  one    with  His  pres 
roes    of     Cal  -  v'ry  were  tor  - 
sus  we'll  reign  in     His    glo 

mm,                     ;          P" 

iant,  His  cause 

-  ence     and  tell  - 
tured   and  glad  ■ 

-  ry     and    all 

to  each  heart  should  ap-  peal; 

ing     us     nev  -  er       to     fear; 

■  ly     con-  sent  -  ed       to     die. 

of     His    vie  -    to  -  ries  share. 

m        •                                -si. 

(m\"  *f     P 

"          *       *       f          •       •                                i 

rii          *         * 

f*  •     1 

trJ-  rt 

r                          r                        :  !             1     v»  1 

i       Hi 

v^/TI     J 

V      i**       1           'J       \/     \Y? 

a    r  « 

|v 

e       w       r         w        - 

I 

•          i 

1 

1/         1/ 

r~ 

U      V       1          " 

V 

N 


-•-*-«- 


Sur  -    ren  -  der    our  fort  -  ress,  no    nev  -    er,     the      a  -  liens     of       sin  must     re  -  treat, 

U     -      ni  -  ted    we  stand    in  the    con  -  flict,    di  -  vid  -  ed     we     sure  -  ly     will    fail, 

Should  death  o  -  ver- take      us  in     bat  -   tie,  'twill  on  -    ly     the    cour- age      in -spire, 

On       Cal  -    va  -  ry's  mountain  He    suf  -  fered,  and  con-quered  the     de- mons    of     night; 


7^1 


£=£ 


rr 


i/  i/ 


Q 

*.        N 

I     r    r* 

1              tv 

Jr    It 

x       1          Pi 

^       #       « 

0                    I                  f^.              |                    p              ,* 

1 

1          is        ,N                J       J 

*   ^    i 

L-^            N*  1 

l^h       f* 

1                      M           P 

^       J  *  1 

k])         J 

!       J      d      w       r 

m.     m    0          • 

<Sj         •         1 

•3    £  r  5  l  i    u      i  i               ....  ^. 

For        Je  -  sus   our  Sav  -  ior    and  Cap  -  tain     can  nev  -  er  know  loss    or     de  -  feat. 
With  Christ  our  great  Cap-tain  and  Lead  -  er,     o'er  for  -  ces     of     hell  we'll  pre  -  vail. 
Of         oth  -  ers  who  brave-  ly  stand  by       us,     like  mar-  tyrs  when  fac-  ing    the      fire. 
His     blood  paid  the  price    to     re  -  deem   us,     and  make  us      in  Him     to      de  -  light. 

p^ 

rr 

«      *       r 

*    <       \              \j 

0           * 

•>       *      J 

1                  L^      ^        ^ 

j| 

\r> 

f    r    b        ^ 

1        ^      * 

'     [/   L*   r    '*   f 

"-"      *  1 

i          J       V       [ 

1         '        1 

* 

" 

1          ^       V 

n   U      (1IIORUS. 

0  2 

^ 

IV                1 

^ 

l        \ 

•i 

h 

a 

1 

(fh      h       fr     I 

• 

«        J 

p 

! 

f 

1          1 

.  j 

_r     « 

*  • 

9 

0\ 

f      4:    i     * 

Vic  -     to  -     rv, 

h           fe         I 

-J-. 

vie   - 

N — 

to  -     ry, 

—ft — H 

hear 

i      5  : 

the      bu  - 

-4    t- 

gle     blow; 

.  fc    J.    ■ 

-#-  • 
Vic  - 
I*  * 

-*- 

to  - 

— » 

'  ry, 

— f— 

^=3 — J— 5- 

— •--- 

-^ — • 

— I 1 — H «. 1— =*- 

1*zr- 

— » 

— • — 

'I ^_^ 0 j 

— #-*- 

#— J 

L— •--- 

— 0 F--1- 

— # F-2 ' 

bF- 

~^— 

-i 
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Heroes  of  the  Cross. — Concluded 


$ 


vrr^rr-^zm-t: 


this    world      of      woe; 
S 


shout-  ing    as 


m 


Vic 

J2*_ 


to  -  ry,      vie  -   to  -  ry 

-# * tfr   *     * fi- 


ver     ev  -  'ry    foe. 

>  f  •  f  t: 


»•    K    ^ 


V- 
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Coronation. 


Edward  Perronet.     1780. 

Oliver  Holden. 

1  #                                                ' 

i 

, 

• 

» 

I 

/  ft/L 

■ 

lli 

III 

i      1 

jZ 

Ti  4-        , 

j 

j 

J     J 

1 

C 

|} — 4 — i — 

-j — j — i — 5— 

— 4- 

— • 4— 

=g— 

0      -J 

—5 

&^-\ 

v 

y  ^  d — *—w — * — *— 

# 

■— #- 

— * ^— 

—&~^ 

r — 

L^J 

1.  All       hail     the    pow'r 

of 

Je  - 

sus'  name, 

Let 

an  - 

gels     pros  - 

trate 

fall; 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye    morn 

-mg 

stars 

of     light, 

Who 

fixed 

this    earth 

-  ly 

ball; 

3.  Ye        cho  -  sen     seed 

of 

Is- 

rael's  race, 

Ye 

ran  - 

somed  from 

the 

fall; 

4.  Sin   -  ners, whose  love 

can 

ne'er 

for  -  get 

The 

worm- 

•  wood    and 

the 

gall ; 

5.  Let        ev  -  'ry      kin  - 

dred, 

ev 

-  'ry    tribe 

On 

this 

ter  -    res  - 

trial 

ball; 

6.  Oh,       that   with    yon  - 

der 

sa  - 

cred  throng, 

We 

at 

His      feet 

may 

fall; 

il                     -         -       + 

^ 

-0- 

m         -P- 

-#- 

-m- 

•         f- 

-0- 

S3  • 

/*v  -4-1    • 

i     * 

m 

I                    1          I 

1           i 

If  J-  3  4-     . 

ii 

L         L         L         L 

LULL 

V 

•s  "  /I      i 

''il 

r 

r 

1 

4    L 

I           i 

L,  .    1 

r 

^p    f 

1 

1             1 

r 

1 

1 

I 

r 

i 


* 


IN — f- 


-#-= 1 — i i 0r 


■fS2- 


m 


2 


JK. 


F 


Bring  forth   the      roy  -    al 
Now     hail     the  strength  of 
Hail     Him,  who  saves   you 
Go,     spread  your    tro  -  phies 
To        Him    all       ma  -  jes    - 
We'll  join     the      ev  -    er   - 


m 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And 
Is-rael's  might,  And 
by  His  grace,  And 
at  His  feet,  And 
ty  a  -  scribe,  And 
last  -  ing  song,  And 


crown  Him 

crown  Him 

crown  Him 

crown  Him 

crown  Him 

crown  Him 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
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Bring 

Now 

Hail 

Go,    i 

To 

We'll 

m 

forth 
hail 
Him, 
spread 
Him 
join 
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000 

the     roy  -   al 
the  strength  of 
who  saves    you 
your    tro  -  phies 
all      ma  -  jes 
the       ev    -    er 
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di   -   a  -  dem,  And 
Is-rael's  might,  And 
by     His  grace,  And 
at      His    feet,   And 
-  ty       a -scribe,  And 
-   last  -  ing  song,  And 
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Him 
Him 
Him 
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Lord 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells. 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

6s *■ 


1.  You  may  have  the    joy  -  bells    ring  -  ing     in     your  heart,  And     a    peace  that 

2.  Love  of     Je  -  sus      in       its       ful  -  ness  you    may  know,  And  this  love      to 

3.  You  will  meet  with     tri  -  als        as     you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

4.  Let   your  life  speak  well      of       Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry     day,  Own   His  rich      to 

_ -    .      m        -&•  ..■#-■£-•_ 
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from    you     nev  -  er      will       ae 
those     a  -  round  you  sweet  -  ly 
He      will    give      to       o    -     ver 
ev    -•  'ry    serv  -  ice     you      can 


part;  Walk     the  straight  and   nar  -  row  way, 

show;  Words   of    kind  -  ness     al  -  ways  say, 

come;  Though  un  -  seen      by    mor  -  tal    eye, 

pay;  Sin    -   ners  you      can  help      to    win 
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Live  for  Je 
Deeds  of  mer 
He      is  with 
If    your  life 
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■  sus  ev  -  'ry  day, He  will  keep  the  joy  -  bells 
-  cy  do  each  day, Then  He'll  keep  the  joy  -  bells 
you  ev  -  er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy -bells 
is  pure  and  clean,  And     you  keep  the  joy  -  bells 


ring  -  ing  in  your  heart, 

ring  -  ing  in  your  heart, 

ring  -  ing  in  your  heart, 

ring  -  ing  in  your  heart. 


bells     ring -ing      in    your  heart,    Joy 


You    may  have    the  joy -b.  lis 
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in    your  heart;  Take   tlie   Sav-iour  here    be  -  low,  With  you    ev  - 'ry 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells. — Concluded. 
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where    you     go,     He      will    keep     the     joy  -    bells  ring  -  ing        in      your  heart. 

<5>  ft  h         -«-.       -«- 


E£E 


s 


■K- 


-<S>- 


±= 

42. 


II 


15 


I'm  Happy  All  the  Day. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


^ 


A.  A.  Baldwin. 


i  _^i.  -^-  .#-  _#-  -#.     -#. 
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1.  I'm    hap  -  py  since  I     found  the  Lord,  I'm  hap  -  py 

2.  I  love     to  pray,  I       love  to  sing,  I'm  hap  -  py 

3.  He  says    my  bur  -  dens    He  will  bear,  I'm  hap  -  py 

4.  He  cleans- eth  me  from     ev    -  'ry  sin,  I'm  hap  -  py 

5.  I'll  praise  Him  while  He    gives  me  breath,  I'm  hap  -  py 


on 
on 
on 
on 

on 
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the  way; 

the  way; 

the  way; 

the  way; 

the  way; 
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The    world 

can 

-  not 

such    jovs     af  ■ 

ford, 

I'm   hap  - 

py 

all 

the 

day. 

My        Fa   - 

ther 

is 

the  heav'n  -ly 

King, 

I'm    hap  - 

py 

all 

the 

day. 

I          cast 

on 

Him 

my      ev    -  'ry 

care, 

I'm   hap  - 

py 

all 

the 

day. 

He     makes 

me 

pure 

with  -  out,    with 

-  m, 

I'm   hap  - 

py 

all 

the 

day. 

And    still 

I'll 

praise 

Him     af   -    ter 

death, 

I'm   hap  - 

py 

all 

the 

day. 
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Walking  in  the  Sunlight. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Lightly. 

-A- 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 

n      *       n     is 


iz^^l-J: 


1.  I'm  walk-ing   in     the   sun -light     of  God's  e-  ter  -  nal  day;  The  clouds  a-bovehave 

2.  With  Christ  I'll  gladly   suf  -  fer:    His  blood  was  spilt  for   me,    And     on     the  heights  of 

3.  The  davs  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,    the   race  will  soon  be   run,  In        Je  -  sus'  steps  I'll 

I     -     Is    ft  -■  -ft 
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3ff 


IfctC 
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¥m 


tf-l 


ed,  the  mists  have  clear'd  a  -  way;  My    soul  in-'Him     re-  joic  -  es,     His 

ry  His    face       I     soon  shall  see;  The  Cross  is     oft  -    en   heav   -  y,     the 

low  un  -  til       the  crown   is    won;  And  when  I   reach    the    cit     -  y      and 
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prais  -  es     I     will  sing,    For  Christ  our  great  Ke-deem-er        is  now   my  Lord  and  King, 

bur  -  dens  hard  to    bear,    But     Je  -  sus  will  stand  by   me      and  all     my  sor- rows  share, 

see    the  ransom'd  throng,  I'll  shout     a  -  loud  His  prais-es       and  sing  re-demption'ssong. 
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I'm  walk-ing  in     the   sun  -  light  of 

Sod's   e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
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sun  -  light,    a  -  long    the  nar  -  row  way;      He    com  -  forts  me      in     sor    -    row  and 
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Walking  in  the  Sunlight. — Concluded 
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Be  Merciful  to  Me. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Arthur  K.  White. 


S3 


5^335E? 


1.  Be  mer  -  ci  -  ful, 

2.  Be  mer  -  ci  -  ful, 

3.  Be  mer  -  ci  -  ful, 

4.  Be  mer  -  ci  -  ful, 


O  Lord,  to  me,  Life's  fleet-  ing    day    will 

O  Lord,  to  me,  O         let      me  hear  Thy 

O  Lord,  to  me,  For     me     the    ran  -  som 

O  Lord,  to  me,  And    lift   from   me     the 


soon 
paid' 
Thou 
chast 


be   o'er, 
ning  voice, 
hast  paid, 
'ning  rod, 
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And     I     shall  live     and 
My     life,     my     all        I 
O         set      my    soul     at 
May     I        the   shin- ing 


work     for   Thee,  And  wan-der   from   Thy   fold      no  more. 

give      to    Thee,  Thy  path  will     ev   -    er      be       my  choice. 

lib   -    er  -   ty!    For     me,     on  Thee,    my    sins    were  laid. 

path  -  way    see,    And  take   the    way     my    Sav  -  ior    trod. 
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O     wash    me      in 
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Thy    pre-cious  blood,  And  cleanse  my  heart  from   ev 
-#--#-  -*--»--#-      -0-       -0-      JL 


^ 


'ry    stain, 

g    t  i 


A     k|             N 

| 

!S       i 

| 

N 

«s 

'i  '  b      J 

J 

i           PI           IN 

II 

/     7  hi          i 

1            0 

s 

# 

n 

1        V           II 

g^^~g 

— 0 — 

0 0 

— 1 — 

# 

•    • 

*      5       # 

— i — h — i— y 

w — 

Be 

mer 

m 

-  ci  -  ful, 

_*-       JL 

— \H L 

0     Lord, 

JL.       JL 

to    me, 

JL       JL 
— 2 1 

And    let 
— 0 — 1—0 — 

#      *       • 

not    one   dark 
0         0 

spot    re-  main. 

fe^rfrU     t 

0 

#          * 

P 

-    V 

— « \ 

— w 

% — 0 — r- 

"f — # — J~ H 

^-'l?  hi        i 

| 

J               ! 

\j 

[/          ? 

i          i 

i        i       II 

1 — ^i-t-J 

1— 

I  '  1 

— *    i — f-1 

L_. — [^_j — U 

5  Be  merciful,  O  Lord,  to  me, 

Turn  not  Thy  face  from  me  away, 

From  sin  my  soul  shall  be  made  free, 

And  I  shall  learn  of  Thee  alway. 

6  Be  merciful,  O  Lord,  to  me, 

And  some  day  I  shall  reach  the  goal; 
Bid  darkness  take  her  wings  and  flee 
And  upward  bear  my  waiting  soul. 
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7  Be  merciful,  O  Lord,  to  me — 

The  sunbeams  tint  the    eastern  sky; 
In  mercy  Thou  hast  heard  my  plea, 
Since  mercy,  Lord  has  been  my  cry. 

8  My  heart  is  filled  with  love  divine 

And  evermore  Thy  throne  shall  be, 
I'll  never,  never  more  repine 
Since  Thou  hast  come  to  dwell  with  me. 
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Growing  Brighter  Every  Day, 


Mrs.  C.  II.  M. 


Prov.  4 :   IS. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 


N     — ^-i — '- I — "^ '        J     — '  — r~f^ *~l — I T 
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T      can   ne'er    for-  get    the    day  when    Je  -  sus  sav'd     me  Speak- ing 

What  He  gave     me      in     that  hour  was    but  a     fore  -  taste  Of         the 

In      His   pas  -  tures  green  and  large   I'm    ev    -  er    feed  -    ing,  And      my 

I       am    rest  -  ing    on       the  won  -  der  -  ful  as-  sur  -   ance,  While    so 


par  -  don     to     my    guilt  -  y,  sin  -  sick 

ful-  ness    of    His    bless -ing  yet      in 

thirst  is  quench' d  where  liv-ing  wa  -  ters 

crown' d  with  glo-ry      is       my  pil  -  grim 


Or      the    bless  -  ed  words  of 
And    the    sun -light    of     His 
While  from  k  l  grace  to  grace  "  the 
" That  the  path-  way    of     the 


N 


com -fort  there  He  gave  me, 
presence  grow-eth  bright  -  er, 
Spir  -  it  still  is  lead  -  ing 
just  still  brighter  grow  -  eth, 


-rV- 
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1 '  Go  in  peace,  thy  faith  hath  sav'  d  and  made  thee  whole. ' ' 
Day  by    day  His  grace  a-bound-eth  more  and  more. 
And  from  "glo-ry    un  -  to    glo  -  ry"  here  be  -  low. 
Shining  more  and  more  un  -  to    the    per  -  feet  day. 
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Grow- ing 
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Grow- ing  bright- er,     grow    - 
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Growing  better,  grow 
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way, 

bet -ter  all  the  way 
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Growing  Brighter  Every  Day.— Concluded, 
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Je-sus  sweet-ly  saves  my  soul.  And  my   way  is  growing  brighter  ev  -  'ry    day. 

ev-'rv  day, 
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Love  Found  Me. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


*£*= 
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^~r  » * • *       *       * 9~ 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 

S  N  V  V 


1.  When  out    in      sin.  and  dark-ness   lost.  Love  found  me;  My    faint-  ing    soul  was 

2.  The    Spir-it     rous'dme  from  my  sleep.  Love  found  me;  Con  -  vie- tiou  seiz'd  me 

3.  I'll   praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath.  Love  found  me;  For     sav-ing   from   au 

4.  And  when   I     reach  the  gold  paved  street, Love  found  me;  I'll      sit      a   -  dor  -  ing 
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tern -pest   toss'd.  Love   found  me; 

strong  and  deep.    Love   found  me; 

end  -  less  death.    Love   found  me; 

at       His    feet,      Love   found  me; 

•             •              .                •                m  m    . 
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I       heard    the  Sav-ior's   words     so 

Al  -  though     I  long    with  -  stood    His 

Christ   is       my  ad   -  vo  -   cate       a  - 

And     sing     ho  -  san  -  nas    round    the 
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blest, 
grace, 
bove. 
throne. 
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Oh. 'twas  love,      love,       Love  thatmov'dthe  mighty  God, Love. love,  'twas  love  found  me. 
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Down  by  the  River. 


Alma  White 


Mrs.  Gertrude  Wolfram. 


.  Down     by 

The     breez 
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My  heart   with  pain  was  throb   -  bing 

In        si  -    lence  there  I        list  -    en'd, 

The  Sav  -  iour  stood  be  -  side       me, 

His     glo    -    ry  shone  a  -  round      me, 

The  sun -beams  kiss'd  the     riv     -     er 
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His  name  I       tried      to     speak; 
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He's  with  me  all       the     day. 

His   blood  had  wash'd   me  white. 
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It  Is  Well  With  My  Soul. 


H.  G.  Stafford. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  When  peace  like    a         riv    -  er     at  -  tend  -  eth  my    way,  When  sor  -  rows  like 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -   fet,  though  tri  -  als  should  come,  Let      this    blest  as  - 

3.  My       sin —  oh,    the       bliss      of    this      glo   -   ri  -  ous  tho't — My       sin      not    in 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the       day   when  the     faith  shall  be    sight,  The  clouds    be  roll'd 
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part,     but  the    whole,  Is      nailed     to  His     cross,     and  I       bear       it 

back       as         a      scroll,  The   trump  shall  re  -  sound,    and  the     Lord    shall 
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Tis  Glory,  Qlory,  Glory. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


1.  'Tis    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -   ry,    I'll  tell    the  rea  -  son  why,    The  blood  of      Je  -  sus 

2.  'Tis    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -   ry,  while  in    the  nar-row  way,    And  when  the  path    is 

3.  'Tis    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -   ry,  while  Je  -  sus  reigns  supreme,  All   oth  -  er     voi  -  ces 

4.  Thro'  shadows  now  I'm  pass  -  iug,  but  all   with-  in      is  bright,  The  day  will  soon    be 

5.  I        see     the  pearl  -y   por  -  tals,  just  on      the  oth  -  er    side,    And  some  glad  day   I'll 
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cleans  -  eth,    for  Him     I'll   do      and  die;     He  brought  me  from     my 
thorn   -   y,        I      oft       can  hear  Him  say,  "I've    trod      the  way      be - 
si      -      lent,    re- deem  -  ing  love     my  theme;  When  thro'    the  fire      He 
break  -  ing      on  gold  -  en  hills     of    light;  O         glo  -    ry,  glo  -   ry, 
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JL       -JL.    JL 


wand 'rings,    back 
fore      thee,      O 

calls       me,      my 
glo    -     ry,      He 

man  -  sion      the 
jt. 


t±=t- 


*=* 


-v- 


-*■ 


*= 


-^ 


IV  -J- 


X' 


to  the  nar  -  row  way,  And   now 

child  thou  needst  not  fear,  I'll  walk 
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When  He  Comes, 


John  S.  Brown. 


L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry  eye  shall  see  His  face.  When  He  comes  in  love  to  reign;  Even  they  who  pierc'd  His  side, 

2.  Ev'ry  tongue  shall  then  confess;  They  who  scoffed  shallknowtheirf  ate  ;Fortheir  lives  were  marred  with  sin — 

3.  Ev-'ry  knee  shall  bow  to  Christ;  Ev'ry  tribe  of  ev-'ry  race — In  that  grand  triumphant  morn 
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The  Fight  Is  On 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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2.  The  fight    is 

3.  The  Lord   is 


m 


4^3£ 


on, 
on, 
lead 


H=q 


the  trum  -  pet  sound  is  ring  -  ing  out,  The  cry  'To    arms"    is 
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in      His  strength  unto  the  end  endure.    |  The  fight  is  on,    0  Christian  sol-dier,  And  face  to 

morn  will  break,  the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh .  J 
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The  Fight  Is  On.— Concluded. 
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Make  Me  a  Blessing  To=day, 


Rev.  H.  C.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  I       do       not  ask      to    choose  rny  path,  Lord,  lead    rue     in      Thy 

2.  A  -  round    me,  Lord,  are     sin  -   ful  men,    Who  scorn  and     dis   -   o 

3.  To     those  who  once  Thy    love  have  known,  But    now    are    far 

4.  Some  saints  of  Thine  are      in       dis  -  tress,  And    for       de  -  liv 

5.  What-ev   -   er    er  -  rand  Thou  hast,  Lord,  Send  me,    and    I'll 
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In  -  spire  each  tho'  t  and  prompt  each  word  And  make  me 
Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins  And  make  me 
Help  me  to  win  them  back  to  Thee  And  make  me 
0  let  me  go  and  help  them,  Lord,  And  make  me 
Use    me      in     an   -    y     way  Thou  wilt,  And  make  me 
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Bless  me,  Lord,  and  make  me    a  -blessing,    I'll  glad  -  ly  Thy  mes-sage  con  -  vey; 
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Use    me   to  help  some  poor,  needy  soul,  And  make  me    a  blessin 
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Since  Jesus  Came  to  Stay. 


Last  two  stanzas  by  Rev.  P. 

B.  Hicks 

Arr.  by  Richard  K.  Higgins. 
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ry          I         will     tell, 

How 
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my 
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ior 

came, 

I          oft    - 

en        was      cast  down, 

The 
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came 

to 

stav. 

My      feet 

have  ceased      to       slip, 
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4.      I        know 

that 
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have 

found 

The     Lord 

so        good      and     kind, 

And 
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day,     When     Je    -    sus      came      to      stay,      Al  - 


Je  -  sus  Christ,  the 
least  thing  made  by 
sail  no  more 
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walk  with  joy 
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a         sink  -    ing      wreck,  But 
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street,  And 


in  my  heart  to     dwell; 

tri   -  fles  made  me   frown; 

on  the  gos    -  pel     ship; 

sin  is  left  be -hind; 

shout  for  -     ev    -  er  -  more; 
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And        by       His    might  -  y 

pow'r, 

Has    changed  my     night      to      day, 

And 

But       now      my     heart  -    is 

clean, 

And      sin's      all     washed     a  -   way; 

So 

She's   rigged     in       splen  -  did 

style, 

In         true       sal    -    va  -    tion    way, 

And 

For       since     I've    found    this 

light 

So          pre  -  cious     day        by      day, 

I 

And      then       a    -    gain     we'll 

raise, 

This      hap    -   py       joy    -    ous     lay, 

In 

-P- 

JL            .9..             J?.            .9.  .         jt_         .9.  . 

-*- 

/•V* 

1* 

m              m              i 

0*4* 

££> 

W     i 

'     ■ 

*w 

nn    L 

I  , 

]/        [s        \j        u*      r 

W        1 

n—f 

1    v       b        v        v 

1 

w 

L                                      i-          V — ■ 

And      since     His     pow'r    and      might      Has   changed  my     night     to       day,        My 
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filled  with       joy,      Since 
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Je   -  sus  came 
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stay, 
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Saved  Every  Day. 
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1.   On     Sun  -  day 

2    0       once       i" 

3.  Now  since       I 

4.  If       you   would 

5.  Now  come      a    - 
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I         am  hap  -  py,  on  Mon  -  day      full        of  joy, 

was        a  sin  -  ner, —     a  sin    -    ner       far      from    God, 

am       so  hap  -  py,  and  saved    right  through  and  through, 

be     made  hap  -  py,  I'll  tell       you      what      to  do: 

long,  poor  sin   -  ner,  you  have       no       time       to  wait, 
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have  peace  with  -  in       that    noth  -  ing      can        de-stroy, 
sup  -  port  -  ed        by       His      rod      and      staff      and  word; 
sus     ev  -    ery -  where,  what  -  ev  -    er        men      may     do; 
sus     all     your    heart,  He'll  save    you  through  and  through; 
sal  -  va  -  tion,                  be  -  fore      it         is         too    late; 
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Up  -    on        the    Bock 
He      feeds     me       ev    • 
He'll  send      vou    forth 
The  world      is        full 


on  Thurs  -  day 
I'm  stand  -  ing, 
ery  morn  -  ing, 
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of       pit  -    falls, 
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So    heed 
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From  "Songs  of  Redemption." 
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The  Power  of  God  the  Same. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  "When  Je  -  sus  walk'd  in  old-en  time  and  taught  in  Gal  -  i  -  lee,    The  mul  -  ti-tudes  went 

2.  He  heal'd  the  sick  and  rais'd  the  dead, the  maim'd  were  bro'tto  Him, The  lep-er's  spots  He 

3.  He  hush'd  the  tempest.calm'd  the  waves, and  walk'd  upon  the  sea  And  sav'd  the  frail  and 

4.  Have  faith  in   Je  -  sus'  cleansing  blood,0  look  to  Him  and  live,  And  learn  the  se  -  crets 
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out     to  Hini,His  wondrous  works  to    see;  They  fol-low'd  Him  where'er   He  went  and 

bade  de-part,  re-buk'd  the  pow'rsof     si.;,  And  when  He  found  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  had 

sink-ing  bark  up  -  on     the   Gal   -  i  -  lee,  He  bridg'd  the  gulf  'tween  man  and  God  up  - 

of    His  love  and    life  He'll  free  -  ly   give;  The   foun-tain    of     His  blood    is    free     to 
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throng'd  Him  in  the  way,    He     scarce  could  find  a  place  of   rest,  not   e'en   at   close  of   day. 
brought  with  them  no  bread, He  bade  them  sit    in  com-pan-ies    and     all     of  them  were  fed. 

on  the  mountain-side,  'Twas  there  between  two  dy  -  ing  thieves  our  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 

all  who  will  be-lieve, There's  healing  'neath  its  crimson  wave, His  blessing  now  re-ceive. 
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The   pow'r  of  God    is  just  the  same  as      in     the  old  -  en  time,  The   pow'r  of  God    is 
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bring  thy  bur-dens  too,  And   cast  on  Him  thy  ev  -  'ry  care  and    life  He'll  give  a -new. 
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The  Man  of  Galilee. 


J.  H.  Lozier. 


An.  by  M.  L.  McPhail. 
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1.  I        am       on         a    shin  -    ing    path  -  way,         A  -  down   life's  short  -  'ning  years, 

2.  My    poor    soul      hath  had       its      con  -  flicts      With  might  -  y     hosts      of        sin, 

3.  I        am     com  -  ing  near      the      cit    -    y  My      Sav  -  ior's  hands     have  piled, 
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And    dark  ■ 
To       wel  - 
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I      saw    those  shad  -  ows    flee, 

I      saw    those  le  -    gions  flee, 

un  -  wor  -  thy  tho'       I        be, 
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And  the  shin 
And  my  soul 
He      will    find 
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While  I'm  trust 
When  I  trust 
For        he       is 
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Never  Known  to  Fail, 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


rfe 


A 


2  : 


• — L 


:v-- 


i  i  i  i 


\i  i  i  i  i   *  •  li  i  I  I 


1.  O    the  prora-is  -  esof  God  Long  have  Satan's  might  withstood,  And  no  pow'r  of    darkness 

2.  O    the  might-y  hand  of  time  Fashions  many-a  work  sublime,  Yet  the  tide    of  years  their 

3.  Trust  those  ho-ly  wordsto-day,  Let  them  guide  youonlife'sway,Seektheirref -uge    in  temp- 
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o'er  them  shall  prevail;  They  are  huilded  sure  and  strong  For  the  conflict  with  the  wrong,And  those 
splendorshall  as-sail;Butthe  Word  of  God,  this  hour, Thrills  with  all  the  old-time  pow'r,For  those 
tation's  roughest  gale;  Strength  and  courage  they  shall  lend,Pow'r  from  heaven  shall  descend,For  those 
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prom-is  -  es  were  nev-  er  known  to  fail!  God's  prom-is- es  were  nev-er  known  to  fail! 

were  never  known  to  fail ! 
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No  pow'r  of   darkness  o'er  them  shall  pre-  vail !                 They  are  builded  sure  and  strong 

shall  prevail ! 
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For  the    con-flict  with  the  wrong,God's  prom- is  -  es  were  nev-er  known  to 
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Bring  Ye  All  the  Tithes. 


Helen  E.  Rasmussen. 


P 


Mai.  3 :  10. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


1.  Hear  the  words  of   scrip-ture  from   the      a 

2.  Do    you  seek     to  know  the  Ho  -  ly     Spir 

3.  Is    there  aught  that  stands  between  you    and 

4.  Lift  your  heart  this  mo-ment:  claim  Him  Lord 

5.  Let    the  an-thems  roll    in    grandeur    thro' 
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past,  "  Bring  ye  all  the 
power?  "  Bring  ye  all  the 
Lord  ?  ' '  Bring  ye  all  the 
King,  As  ye  bring  the 
skies,        Hav  -  ing  brought  the 
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to    the  store-house, '   Make  a  con  -  se  -  cra-tion  that  will    ev    -    er 

to    the  store-house. "  Live  in  sweet  communion  with  Him  hour     by 

to    the  store-house. "  Bring  them  on  con-di-tions  promised    in       His 

to    the  store-house.  Trust  the  bless-ed  promise,  and  your  praise  shall 

to    the  store-house;   Joy-our  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah's  from  our  hearts    a    - 
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Trust-  ing  for    the  prom  -  ised 
While  He  gives  the  prom  -  ised 
And  He'll  pour  you  out        a 
From  the  heart  He    is        pos 
For     we  have  the  prom  -  ised 
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bless  -  ing. 

bless 

bless 


ing. 

ing. 
sess  -  ing. 
bless  -  ing. 


Bring  ye   all     the  tithes  in  -  to     the 
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store  -  house,  And  prove  me  now  saith  the  Lord     of    hosts; 
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-  ing,  There  shall    not     be  room     e-  nough     to      re  -  ceive 
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Keep  Looking  Up, 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


J  •    ^      J 


When  you  grow  faint  and  wea-  ry,     O    look     on  things  a-bove,  WThen  you     are  tried  and 
You'll  make  the  jour-ney  safe- ly,     if     you  keep  look-ing    up;  You'll  see     the  face      of 
You    ne'er  will  reach  the  cit  -  y      on    flow-  'ry  beds    of  ease,  The     path     to  heav  -  en 
Be     faith-  ful  then,  keep  watching,  and  with- out  ceas-ing  pray,  He'll  call     you  from  your 
On     wings     of  love  He'll  bear  you   be-yond  the  star- ry  donie,  And    there  with  saints  im- 
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tempt  -  ed,  trust     in     the  Sav  -  ior's  love;  Think    of      the  crown     a  -  wait  -  ing  in 

Je     -      sus,  and     joy    will  fill     your  cup;  Each    day    you  will       be  strengthened  if 

thorn  -    y,    and      tri  -   als  nev   -   er  cease;  But     some  glad  day     we'll  en    -    ter  the 

la      -      bor,     to      be     with  Him  some  day,  And    when  your  work     is     end  -     ed,  it 

mor   -     tal,    for  -   ev  -    er     be        at  home;  The    bliss    un-  told        a  -  wait  -  ing,  no 
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yon-  der  world  for  you;  Look  at    the  home  pre-  par  -  ing,  for    all    who  will      be  true. 
on    His  word  you  stand,  And    in  your     ev  -  'ry    con-  flict,  will  see     the  Sav-iour's  hand, 
por-  tals  bright  and  fair,  And  there   a-  mong  the    an  -  gels,    be  free  from    ev  -  'ry  care, 
will  not  mat  -  ter  much  From  whence  the  Savior  calls  you,   if  you're  with  Him   in  touch, 
mor  -  tal  here  can  know,  Then  be     an      o  -  ver-  com  -  er,     in    this  dark  world   of    woe. 
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Keep     look  -  ing         up,    look  -  ing 
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up,      The     way      will  briglit  -  er         grow, 

bright-  er  grow, 
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Keep     look  -  ing 
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Hark!  Hark!  My  Soul. 


Frederick  William  Faber 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Hark!  hark! my  soul!     an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are   swell 

2.  On  -  ward  we      go,        for      still   we  hear  them  sing 

3.  Rest  comes  at     length;  tho'    life     be   long  and  drear 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing     on;     your   faith- ful  watch-es   keep  ■ 


•  ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 
ing,' 'Come,  wea-ry      souls!  '  for 

-  y,  The  day  must  dawn,  and 
ing,  Sing     us  sweet   frag-ments 
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o-cean's  wave-beat  shore: 
Je  -  sus   bids  you    come!' 
darksome  night  be   past; 
of       the   songs  a  -  bove; 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
And  thro'  the  dark  its  ech  -  oes  sweet-ly  ring-  ing. 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  wel-come  to»  the  wea  -  ry, 
Till  morn-ing's  joy      shall  end  the  night  of    weep- ing, 
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Refrain.  Unison,  melody  in  Bass  clef. 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
The  mu-sic  of  the  gos-pel  leads  us  home 
And  heav'n,theheart'strue  home,  will  come  at  last 
And     life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love 
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An  -  gels  of    Je  -  sus,  An  -  gels  of 
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Sing    -     ing  to     wel  -  come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night, 
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Je  -  sus,     an  -  gels  of  light,         Sing-ing  to    wel-  come  the  pil-grims    of      the  night. 
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When  Love  Shines  In. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beau-ty,  When  love  shines 

3.  Dark-est  sor  -  rows  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines 

4.  We   may  have  un  -  fad  -  ing  splendor,  When  love  shines 
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And 
And 
And 


'ry  life     that 
the  heart    re  - 
the  heav-iest 
a  friend-ship 
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woe    can  sad-den, Whei 
joice    in    du  -  ty,  Wher 
bur  -  den,  light-er,Wher 
true   and  ten-der,Wher 
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i  love  shines 
l  love  shines 
i  love  shines 

i  love  shines 
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in.     Love  will  teach  us  how    to  pray;  Love  will 
in.     Tri   -  als  may  be  sane  -  ti  -  fied,  And  the 
in.     'Tis    the   glo  -  ry  that  will  throw  Light  to 
in.     When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won   And  our 
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drive 
soul 
show 
life 


the  gloom 
in  peace 
us  where 
in  heav'n 


a  -  way, 
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to  go; 
be  -  gun 


Turn   our 

Life    will 
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There  will 
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dark-  ness  in  -  to  day,  When  love  shines 
all      be     glo  -  ri  -  fied,  When  love  shines 

heart  shall  bless-ing  know,  When  love  shines 
be      no    need  of    sun,  For      loye  shines 


nerewni  oe      no     need  oi    sun,  J^  or      love 
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When  love      shines  in,  ....  When  love 

When  love  shines  in,  _.     .     .. 
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shines      in.     How     the  heart  is 
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When  love  shines  in,  when  love  shines  in, 
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When  love  shines    in, 
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tuned    to   sing-ing,  When  love  shines       in;  . 

When  love  shines  in; 
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.When love    shines  in, 

When  love  shines    in, 
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When  love  shines  in,  when  love  shines  in, 
Copyright,  1902,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  per. 


When  Love  Shines  In. — Concluded 
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When  love    shines    in,     Joy  and  peace  to  oth  -ers  bringing,  When  love  shines      in. 

when  love  shines  in. 
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When  love  shines  in, 
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F.  M.  A. 
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In  the  Morning. 


F.  M.  Atkinson. 
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1 .  We'll  hear  the  trumpet's  welcome  sound,  We'll  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  in 

2.  On  clouds  of  light  and  wings  of  flame,   We'll  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  in 

3.  Ye  saints,  lift  up  your  raptured  eye,     We'll  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  in 

4.  Bright  seraphs  lead  the  glitt'ringthrong,We'll  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  in 
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A-wake,  ye    na  -  tions  under  ground,  We  11  all  go  out 

The  King  of  kings  will  come  to  reign,  We'll  all  go  out 

The  long- ex- pect  -  ed  hour    is  nigh,   We'll  all  go  out 

We'll  sing  with  joy  redemption's  song,  We'll  all  go  out 

-#-     -•-    -»-              -•-    -#- .  -» -• 

+-  r  r 


to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing. 
to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing. 
to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing. 
to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing. 
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In  the  morn-ing,  in   the    morn-ing,  We' 11  all  go  out    to  meet  Him  in    the  morn-ing; 
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In  the  morn-ing,  in   the    morn-ing, We' 11  all  go  out  to  meet  Him  in  the  morn-ing 
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The  Happy  Way. 


Clifford  K.  Ingler. 


Arthur  K.  White. 
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1.  I'm   basking   in     Beulalrs  rich  sun-shine,  The  smile  of  my  Sav- ior    I        see, 

2.  I'll  praise  Him  that  ev-er    He  called  me    A  -  way  from  the  ser- vice    of       sin, 

3.  The  good  fight  of  faith   I     am  fight  -  ing,    My  feet     are  now  pressing  the     Rock, 

4.  Our    Sav-  ior   is     com-ing  in    glo   -   ry     His  fair  waiting  bride  to     re  -  ceive, 
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De  -  light  -  ed  am     I    with  the  path  -  way,  Oh,  how  could  I    hap  -  pi  -  er        be! 
For- gave     my  transgressions  so  free  -   ly,     Help'd  me  a   new  life    to     be   -    gin; 
Tho'   fie-   ry  darts  Sa  -  tan    is   hurl  -  ing,  The  shield  can  withstand  ev-'ry      shock; 
Shell  hast- en    to   meet  Him  in   rap  -  ture,  Such  bliss   is    too  great  to   con-  ceive; 
4L  .     .0.    -#- 
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The  pleas-  ure   I     find    in    His  ser  -  vice,  Doth  am  -  ply   re  -  pay   me   each   day. 
My  name     in  the  book  He   has  writ  -  ten,  And    O     how  His  love  thrills  my    soul ! 
I'm    run-  ning  the  race  with  much  pa-tience,  With  sin  and  the  weights  laid  a  -   side, 
The    sup  -  per    is     be-  ing  made  read  -  y,     A     feast   such  as  nev  -  er  was    known, 
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or     de  -  cay. 

-fect-ly      whole. 
er    be  -   tide, 
from  the  throne. 


In    heav-en   I'm  lay- ing     up  treas-ures,  That  nev  -  er  will  rust 
I'm  sane  -  ti  -  fied  whol-ly,  praise  Je  -  bus,  His  blood  makes  me  per 
To      Je  -  sus  I'm  eag-er  -  ly    look  -  ing,  He  keeps  me  what-ev  - 
The  guests, the  redeemed  of  all      a    -   ges,  With  an  -  gel- ic  hosts 
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The  Happy  Way. — Concluded 
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His  voice,    O    how     sweet  and     ten  -  der,    His       face 
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Edward  Perronet. 


All  Hail  the  Power. 

(May  be  sung  in  E.) 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  All     hail       the  pow'r  of       Je   -  sus' name!  Let       an  -   gels    pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love    can  ne'er    for-  get  The  worm- wood   and      the  gall; 

3.  Let      ev    -    'ry     kin  -  dred,    ev  -  'ry     tribe  On      this      ter  -   res  -  trial  ball, 

4.  O        that      with  yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We       at       His     feet     may  fall ! 
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Soon  I  Shall  Join  the  Blood -washed. 


L.  S.  L. 
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The  Beautiful  City  of  Rest. 
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1 


m  4  «— * 


•-5- 


^,-- ■#*+."*  4  ^ 


-^ 


There's  a  cit  -  y  o'er  the  riv  -  er  that  a- waits  my  longing  eyes,There's a  cit-  y  bright  with 
In  this  bright  and  shining  cit-  y,  on  that  fair  ce-  les-tial  shore,  Neither  sin  nor  death  can 
In     that  cit  -  y    o'er  the  riv  -  er  there  are  glo- ries  all   un-told,0  such  scenes  of  wondrous 
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sunshine  where  the  ser-  aph  songs  a  -   rise,  'Tis     as     beauteous  as      a  pal  -  ace  and  its 

en  -  ter  thro'  the  close-  ly  guard-ed    door,  In   this  pure,    e  -  ter  -  nal  cit   -   y  I  shall 
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streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,  Yes,  its  walls  are  pearl  and  jas-per,  and  its    glo- ries  all   un-told. 
soon  with  lov'd  ones  be,     I  shall  live  and  reign  with  Jesus  throughout  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
heav'n-ly  breeze  caressed,  We  will  talk  and  sing  of     Je  -  sus,    in  that  home  of    joy  and  rest ! 
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Who  Will  Work  To=day? 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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Golden  hours  are  swiftly  passing;  who  will  work  for  Christ  to-day,  All  your  time  and  talents 
See  the  harvest  white  for  reaping!  while  the  world  is  full  of  greed,  Dare  to  live  by  faith, and 
Will  you  lay  up- on  His  al  -  tar  all  your  time  and  earthly  store, There  with  loyal  heart  sur- 
God  has  said  that  those  who  serve  Him  should  be  fed  from  His  own  hand,  That  no  want  should  o-ver- 
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whitened  harvest  fields;  Haste, O  haste!  will  you  not  answer?  "All  to  Him  I  glad-ly  yield!" 
lin-gered  at  your  trade,  And  the  souls  of  men  have  perish'd,  while  no  ef  -  fort  you  have  made, 
all  to  Him  you  bring,  Standing  on  His  word  and  promise,  trusting  Him  for  ev  -'ry- thing, 
per  -  ish  in      a     day,  Glad  -  ly  place  them  in  His  cof-fers,  to     the  har-vest  haste  a  -  way. 
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O     the  time  of  glad  re-joic-ing,  when  the  reap-ers  gath-er  in,  Bringing  all  the  sheaves  they've 


JlfcJ: 


jtZl#-  I*  ^  k  k-  k 


s 


_,._& — ^ — ^ — * — i- 


mmmsim 


v  < 


#-= — » — m-^—0- 

■y_=£_y £- 


*3=* 


I 


I 


3=# 


y#=i 
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reapers  gath- er     in,     M'e  Trill  shout  His  praise  for-ev-er,  with  the  souls  we  help'd  to  win. 
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Mrs.  A.  W. 
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Tell  the  Sweet  Story. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  Tell  the  sweet  sto-ry   of      Je-sus     a  -  gain,  How  He  hath  suffer'd  to  save  us  from  sin; 

2.  Tell  the  sweet  sto-ry   of      Je-sus     a  -  gain,  Dear  ones  are  per-ish-ing  whom  we  should  win; 

3.  TellhowHetriumph'do'erdeathandthegrave;  Tellof  Hispow-er  from  all  sin    to    save; 

4.  Tell    of  the  cit  -  y    He  went  to  pre-pare;  Tell  how  His  rich-es    in     glo- ry  we'll  share; 
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Tell  the  sweet  sto- ry  that  all  may  be-lieve  Je  -  sus  our  Sav-ior  sal 
Tell  them  of  Je-  sus  who  died  on  the  tree,  Bringing  sal-va-tion  so 
Tell  how  in   glo- ry   He  now  in  -  ter-cedes;    Tell  how  for  sinners  He 
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Far  from  the  fold   lost  ones  have  roam'd;  Tell  the  sweet  sto-ry    of      Je-sus 
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Golden  Rays  of  Sunshine, 
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The  cru  -  el  temp  -  est  raged  with  -  out,  the  bil  -  lows  dashed  and  foam'd; The 
The  Lord  re  -  miked  the  an  -  gry  waves  and  calmed  the  troub-  led  sea,  The 
Oh,     may    this  stream   of     heav'n-  ly   light  reach     all      who     are      dis-tressed   And 
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sun   shone  thro' the  rift  -  ed  clouds  and  shed  its  rays    on    me;     I'm  sing-  ing,  shout-ing 
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Walking  in  the  Steps  of  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Mable  Huffman. 


r\    u 

1 

I 

1 

*"■ 

i 

1 

])  ,7       A 

1          i          1        J 

i 

1 

/iiu  4- 

r^i 

*      0 

p 

n 

| 

-A 

1           J       1 

(oy  ?4 

1 aJ- 

1        -        -1 

-• — 

-* 

0 

0 

-S— 

*     0-^ 

—d — - 

-§\ 

-*- 

— 9t~ 

—0 — 

^ 

-*—\ 

?r— *- 

0 

— &    ■    # — 

0 

0 

~   0 

±r~ 

-F-1 

1 — & 

1. 

My      lips 

shall 

ev  - 

ev    sing 

His 

praise,  Walk 

-ing 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus; 

2. 

The    blood  has 

canceled     all 

my 

sin,    Walk 

-ing 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus 

3. 

All     gloom  and 

fear 

are    left 

be  ■ 

•  hind,  Walk 

-ing 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus 

4. 

The    way 

may 

lead 

o.'er  mount-  ain 

height,  Walk 

-ing 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus 

5. 

I'll     trust  His 

strong 

and  might 

-y 

arm,  Walk 

-ing 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus 

6. 

With    Him  I 

have 

com-mun 

-  ion 

sweet,  Walk 

•mg 

in 

the 

steps 

of 

Je   - 

sus 

n  • 

0 

■ 

0        0 

0 

S3           0 

0 

0 

0 

m 

<7 

-f- 

1 

/•V    k     /I 

0  m 

PA  u  4- 

• 

0 

0 

1 

| 

0 

w 

<J 

' 

■     t? 

jf 

4 

^^fr  K    -1        1 

0          0          0          0*           0 

4—4 

-1 1 1 — 

1 — p 1^ 1 1 j 1 1 

A \ 

C\    U 

1 

I 

\ 

| 

,           ^ 

• 

| 

^ 

4^—^- 

-1 [— 

1— 

— # 

J         i     J       +- 

;     « 

N 

IN      m 

-4- 

-j— 

W-^—f-r 

-0'          0 

0 

0 

0 

-4 'Id 

•- — 0- 

~f- 

r  * 

-f- 

fV 

~H 

i) 

I'll      fol  -  low 
The    Com-  fort 
Sweet  peace  and 
Or       in      the 
While  here  no 
And   now     to 

Him 

-  er 

pleas 
gar 
foe 
all 

m 

through  all     my     days, 
a  -  bides    with  -  in, 

-  ure     here      I         find, 

-  den  through  the    night, 
can     e'er       a   -    larm, 
His    love     re    -   peat, 

0          0         0             0 

Walk-ing 
Walk-ing 
Walk-ing 
Walk-ing 
Walk-ing 
Walk-ing 
-#-      -#- 

1"     T 

in 
in 
in 
in 
in 
-in 

0 

the  steps 
the  steps 
the  steps 
the  steps 
the  steps 
the  steps 

m 

of 
of 
of 

of 
of 
of 

m 

&- 

Je 
Je 
Je 
Je   • 
Je 
Je   ■ 

I 

■  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 
•  sus. 

■  sus. 
sus. 

/i»Y  h 

0    • 

0    •   1 

WJ:  7 

0 

0           *            1 

#           #               vtj 

'  #       l* 

0 

m        I 

I            *  •  1 

^-^b  l-i        i 

r-         1       1 

P|? 

-1 1 " 

-A 1 1 

-^ L<- 

-M- 

V P^— 

r" 

_£ i 1 

Chorus. 

Oh            \ 

| 

| 

1 

1 

1 

1 

t  Y   7       r 

,  m    • 

_ 

J 

"     1          1       1 

/  b  4     # 

2 

• 

r^    • 

.  0 

J 

— ■     1    1  1 

in^  "  *    S 

P 

p 

■  &   •          s 

m 

s 

vj;         • 

S 

j 

*?         •* 

<^          i 

0     sweet 

'J 
a    - 

I 

bid 

-#- 

•   ing  thought! 

The 

nar   ■ 

-0- 

■   row 

way 

m 

I 

• 

(2?Ns 0 

sought, 

//•V     k              ' 

1       * 

1 

(gjift    * 

'  0    ' 

|f 

» 

0 

_4_ 0 — 

-M— 

* 

— W — 

i 

=^J 

^hr-&- 

-1 

=^= 

=t= 

1 

1 j 1 

— \ 1 1- \ — 

1 — 1 j 1 m 

9    '                 1 

I 


m 


& 


■??- 


His     blood   my 


1      —       -  $ 

par  -  don        bought,      Walk-ing      in      the  steps     of 


Je   -  sus. 


£ 


-t 


m 


WS- 


Copyright,  1909,  by  The  Pentecostal  Union. 


44 


Jerusalem, 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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2.  The  Lord  hath 
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He  would  have  you  sane  -  ti  -  fied. 
And  thro'  faith  we're  sane  -  ti  -  fied. 
Praise  the  Lord,    I'm    sane  -  ti  -  fied. 
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The  Pearly- White  City, 
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The  Sweet  Story  of  Old 
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Keep  on  Believing. 


M.  D. 
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1.  When  you    feel  weak  -  est,  dan  -  gers    sur  -   round;    Sub-  tie    temp  -  ta  -  tions. 

2.  If         all    were      ea   -    sy,  if     all     were     bright,    Where  would  the  cross     be? 

3.  God       is     your    wis  -  doni;  God    is     your     might;    God's  ev  -  er     near     you, 
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I'm  Glad  I  Came  Home. 
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fold  they've  gone  a-far,  With  not  a  friend  or  guiding  star  Topointthem  back  toGod  and 
dark  are  gath'ring  fast,  And  night's  chill  breath  fore'er  will  last,While  helpless  souls  are  wrapt  in 
sheep  is  gathered  in  From  desert  waste  and  fields  of  sin;  Till  just  one  shepherd  each  shall 
fortunes  homes  and  lands,  Now  quickly  fall  from  off  thine  hands,  For  just  one  drink  enough  shall 
shepherd  ours  shall  be,  To  leave  the  sheep  a-lone  and  flee;  He'll  lead  you  out  and  lead  you 


1/    b 


home,  Oh,  can  we  long-  er  let  them  roam? 
gloom,  And  endless  woe  shall  be  their  doom, 
own,    Till  just  one  fold  shall  be  their  home, 
be         To  com-pen-satc  for  all    to     thee, 
in,         By  wa  ters  still  and  pastures  green. 


Then  haste  away  and  bring  them  in,  From  desert 


waste  and  fields  of  sin,  Till  just  one  Shepherd  each  shall  own/Till  just  one  fold  shall  be  their  home. 


*  Repeat  each  verse. 


tf     V    \        v     v     ^ 
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The  Backslider's  Cry. 


L.  S.  Lawrence. 


i 


Slow. 


Arthur  K.  White. 


# 


*rv£ 


-# — # — •- 


9\^9~ 


~% 


?0      --0- 

1.  I        used  to  know  my  Sav-ior     and  lov'd  His  gen- tie     voice,     He     fill'd  my  soul  with 

2.  But   one  sad  day    the  temp-ter     in      an  -  gel  garments  dress'd, Came  knocking  at    my 

3.  My     for-mer  life     he     pictured,    the  pleasures  it     con-tain'd    And  said-    if      I  would 

4.  I       yield-ed    to      his    pleadings;  the  Spir  -  it  took  His   flight     And  now  my  heart  is 

5.  Can      I      re-turn    to     Je  -  sus      and  know  a-  gain  His    care  ?    Will  He     for-give    my 


§ 


S 


ft* 


|      0    £- 1               £ ^n 

i — i 1 — 1 Vi 

i— 1 1 r* 

r^ ^J        S 

>      , 

i — | s— 

7F~* — ^      -   N~^' 

— J ■ — ^S 1 P- 

J^  '     J 

-* •-** m— 

i — i — -1 1 V- 

■rh            ^     m    '  ym      m 

m        m       4        * 

0    •    9      9 

2       m      m      m 

0         0 

Xs\)            \      mi          i     m\ 

m       0      0       * 

0         0 

laugh  -  ter       and  made  my  heart  re  -  joice;    He  car  -  ried  all  my  bur -dens,  when  wea-ry 
heart's  door,    for   entrance  made  re  -  quest;  He  said  the  way  was  rag- ged       on  which  the 
try         it,        the  same  I'd  find     a    -  gain;  "Do  not    for-sake  the  Sav-ior,      but    just  the 
heav  -  y,         my  soul    as  dark   as      night;  The  old   life   is     so     diff  -'rent,    its    for  -  mer 
wand-'rings?  may   I     His  blessings    share  ?  Oh,  bless-ed  Sav-ior  take   me,      for-give   me 

/„>  Urn       m    .    m      m 

m        • 

m  '   m     9 

p" 

0       0      0-0 

1PJ' "              i          i 

m        0 

I'm 

\j      \         \j 

m          m 

^                             i 

•          •   '   u 

U     U    u     0 

1            1 

1            ^ 

c\  *4     i 
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1       Is  i  1       ,N 

N                          v 

1           [\       J           s 

a  *>     A 

*         J     7« 
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"•i  "•■  #  £* 
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rh      2 

«         *       J 

#  #  «  • 

«  •  J    1 

v.  J         • 
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J  •  ~Zl 

9            9         9            0 
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1          1        1          1 

r 

gave     me 
saints  had 
nar  -  row 
pleas- ures 
now       I 

^-s9                                                                             *>J*      m 

rest,    His  guid  -  ing  hand  was   on      me,     His 
trod,    An  -  oth  -  er     and       a  smooth-er   would 
way,    He'll  peace  and  com-fort  give    you,"  the 
pain,    The  peace  that  Je  -  sus  gave    me,       I 
pray,    I'll    love    and  ev  -    er   serve  Thee   and 

0           0         0           0 

way     I    knew  was 
sure  -  ly  please  our 
temp-ter  then    did 
do      not  find       a  - 
nev  -  er  from  Thee 

~0\^70- 

best. 
God. 
say. 
gain, 
stray. 

//•v  4   * 

W 

1        1      1 

0  *  *  0 

9              m          0             0 
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[*>•  **   ■ 

1         y      I         !v 

i        i       1 
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I       1/     |       u 

i  ^^1 
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Oh,  could 
■  5th  V.  The  blood 

I 
of 

0 

0 

hear 
Je    - 

• 

the     Sav    - 
sus  cleans 

ior, 
-  es,              ( 

Speak  - 
Dleans  - 

0   • 

ing    to 
es     my 
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me 

soul 
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once 
once 

-#- 

more, 
more, 
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'                     '             1 

I'd     love       and     ful    -     ly     serve      Him,        As      in      the     days       of        yore. 
And     I  will    love      and  serve       Him,         As       in       the     days       of         yore. 


m 


/i  - 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 


In  Jesus  I  am  Resting. 


Ray  White. 


=f 


1.  The  strains   of  sweet-  est      mu  -  sic      are      fall  -  ing    ou      my     ear,  To       nie   their 

2.  His    peace  my  heart  has     set  -  tied,    the  work      is    now   com-  plete,  And      I      can 

3.  The   blood    is    flow -ing     o'er     me,    my  heart      is     free  from    sin,  His  praise  I'm 
4'  O      child,  there  is      de  -  liv -'rauce   for      ev  -  'ry  troub-led    soul.  Then  close -ly 


mem 


=? 


M 


-f=2- 


I 


t=T 


I 


*=* 


25^T, 


mes-sage  bring  -   ing,       I     know     the    Sav  -  ior's 

vie     with  an    -    gels,  their  sweet  -  est  notes    re    ■ 

ev    -     er  sing  -    ing    since    I've  found  rest     in 

cling     to  Je    -^   sus    when  storm  -  y       bil  -  lows 


m& 


_« , 


near; 
peat. 
Him; 
roll; 

-&- '      * 


=** 


I  I 

My    heart  in    Him  is 

The  world  to     me       is 

His    voice  is    clear  and 

He'll  walk  up  -  on  the 


fefefei 


I 


t 


^  1        1 


— <a- 


I 

rest   -   ing,  the     sea      at    last     is 

emp   -   ty,  its    pleas-ures  all     are 

ten   -    der  He     gen  -  tly  speaks  to 

wa   -    ters  and  hold   thee   by     the 


•>»- 


5 


P 


calm,  No     more  the  surg-ing      bil-  lows  can 

dross,  The   light  is  stream-ing      on       me  from 

me  And  tells  me  when  there's  dan  -  ger  that 

hand,  And     in  thy  dark-  est     mo-ments  the 


-£2- 


m 


-I h" 

ClIORTTS. 


-£2_ 


* 


-M , 


Ki    1 


e'er     my  soul     a  -  larm 
Cal-v'ry's   sa  -  cred  Cross 
He        a  -  lone   can     see 
wind  and  waves  command 


?} 


r 


s 


4 — 1 


*=* 


In     Je   -  sus     I      am    rest  -  ing,  I'm   rest  -  ing    in    His 


r;- 1 : 1 1 #— I — £2---  ■— '— r- •— : — • *- 


hek 


J> B _I ,         _1 

■#— I — «-T . 1 1 1 1 1- 


nf. 


love;     And     o'er 

A* 


me     now 


is      brood  -  ing,      The      Spir  -  it      like 


fcjz 


E=l   5 


En  r    r  t — H 
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dove. 
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Sing  His  Praise. 


L.  0.  B. 

L.  0.  Brown. 

f)                                                                  IL 

I 
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■T   H-     *            •                       •         J               N         ,n 

*     1 

U           1         ■ 

t>/                                                                             W      '         *          -#"   " 

■mw- 

U 

Vl       1 

1.  For- ward  move,  ye    sol  -  diers  of 

the 

liv    -  ing 

God, 

Sing 

His 

praise, 

2.  Shout  a  -  loud,    ye    peo  -  pie,  and 

His 

name     a  - 

dore, 

Sing 

His 

praise, 

3.  Be         a     val  -  iant  sol  -  dier  rout- 

ing 

ev  -  'ry 

sin, 

Sing 

His 

praise, 

4.  He       is  watch- ing  o'er      us    with 

His 

lov  -  ing 

eye, 

Sing 

His 

praise, 

5.  When  the  bat-  tie's     o  -    ver    and 

the 

con-  flict's 

won, 

Sing 

His 

praise, 

Sing 

-•-  • 

His  praise, 

fm\-      \                                                                   mm 
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<]£)•  4-                                      ™ 
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d   • 
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r\ 
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ft 
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7"             N» 
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~J 

JS 

•                   -      i 

t> 

•K 

*D 

0 

1 

m 

-•-  ' 

X 

sing 

His  praise; 

Lift 

the 

blood-stained  banner 

where  the  saints  have 

trod, 

sing 

His  praise; 

He 

shall 

gain 

the 

con- 

quest 

reign 

for      ev  - 

er  - 

more, 

sing 

His  praise; 

Christ 

,  the 

great 

Je- 

ho- 

vah, 

will 

be    sure 

to 

win, 

smg 

His  praise; 

All 

the  faith  - 

ful 

ones 

He 

will 

their  needs 

snp  - 

ply, 

sing 

His  praise; 

Sor  - 

row 

will 

be 

end 

-    ed 

and 

our     joy 

be  - 

gun, 

sing 

His 

praise ; 

(m\* 

• 

» 
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1 
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^*  1 

N* 

m 

m,                       J      1 

VL^              ^ 

*  J* 

a 

9 

•\ 
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z 

1/ 

V 

1 

/ 

fs         ft 

1                     rs       is 

1 

Chorus. 
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Sing     His  praise,                  sing     His  praise.                     Sing    His  praise,                   sing     His 
Sing  His  praise,                           sing  His  praise.                             Sing  His  praise, 
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praise,               Let  the    glo  -  ry  in  your  soul  sing  His  praise;              Sing  His  j 
sing  His  praise.                                                                                         sing  His  praise; 

If*    f-   f*      m  .    -^  P-    *    ^      -#-•    -•-       J      J^  J^   J 

>raise, 

Sing  His  praise, 
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l^       ^     1 
His  praise,               While  the    end  - 
sing  His  praise, 
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ges    roll, 
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sing     His  praise. 

'sing  His  praise. 
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Mary  S.  B.  Dana. 


I'm  a  Pilgrim 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m 


* — i — * 


-*-^z 


SI 


^ 


1.  I'm    'a        pil  -  grim,     and    I'm     a     stran  -  ger; 

2.  Of       that     cit     -     y,         to   which    I      jour  -  ney; 

3.  There  the    sun  -  beams     are     ev  -   er    shin  -   ing, 


0      m         - 

I      can      tar  -  ry,       I      can 

My     Re-deem-er,     my     Ee  ■ 

0      my     long  -  ing  heart,  my 


prfr-fr-4- 
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-H 

tar  -   ry     but      a 
deem-  er,      is     the 
long  -  ing  heart   is 
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night! 
light; 
there ; 
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Chorus. 

I'm    a    pil  -  grim, 


and 
— fr- 


I'm 


M- 


«=^J=fet 


To  where  the  fountains    are    ev  -  er    flow-ing; 
Nor  an  -  y    tears  there,  nor  an  -  y     dy  -  in*r. 
I     long  have  wander'd  for- lorn  and  wea 
IS 


ow-ing;1 
ly  -  ing.  V 
ea-  ry:  J 
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a     pilgrim,  I'm  a    pilgrim,  and    a 


ffil 


s 


&£&=*=* 


V— V- 


lei 


k=zk=l:to-to-tozzto-»-i: 


U    b  U  U  b 


stran  -  ger; 
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I    can  tar-ry,    I    can  tar-  ry   but   a   night; 

A — s- Pv — ?W~J 


I'm 
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stranger.and  a    stranger 
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pil  -  grim,       and  I'm  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar-ry,   I   can  tar-ry  but  a  night! 
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pilgrim, I'm  a  pilgrim, and  a  stranger,and  a  stranger,    tar  -  ry,  tar  -  ry 
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Jesus  Stood  on  the  Shore 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


1.  Je  -  sus  stood    on  the  shore,  when  the  morn  -  ing  came,  Ap-  pear  -  iug   to     His 

2.  Je  -  sus  stood    by  the  way,  when  the     beg  -  gar  blind,  For    mer  -  cy  cried  thro' 

3.  Je  -  sus  stood    by  the  grave  of      the  friend  He  lov'd,  And  show' d  His  res  -  ur  - 

4.  Je  -  sus  stand  -  eth  to-  day     at      the     mer  -  cy     seat,   Our  Ad  -  to  -  cate  with 
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friends  once  more,      The    be  -   lov  -   ed      dis  -  ci    -    pie  knew    the      Lord,  Who 
na  -  ture's  night,     As      he      cast    down    his    gar  -  ments  at       His       feet,     By 
rec   -  tion   pow'r;  Quick  -  ly     gave     the     com-mand  "Come  forth, come  forth"  tin  - 
God        a  -  bove;  Shows  His    nail- pierc  -  ed   hands,  and  plead  -  ing    stands,    Un  - 
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£^-=h=Z— -*     ^~^r- 
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Chorus. 
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faith       he    there     re  -  ceived 
loose,    and     let       him    go 

his     sight,    f 
this    hour.   f 

Je  -  sus    stands  on 

the  shore 

to  - 

ehang  -  ing     in       His  won    - 

drous  love.    ' 

■*-         &  - 

+ ..    ±      _,  -^ 

:    g     j- 

fe)rTk    *  •      *       *  •      *     ■  • 

0 

— 1 

— f 

5        b 

— i 1 — 

t!      h— 

— i 

— i — 

M^    V.     ti     $=$=$= 

i 

K?    • 

-G-Hrfc-^5-. -,— 

— ft- 

, 

—j 

-i 

V 

— :£ 

1 ' 

n 

w**  ■     t : 

— # — 
— 0 — 

• 

m 

• 

—4  • 

1 

1_ 

— <S^ ~ ^^~ 

-*] 

day,             Help 
to  -  day, 

-•-    -»-    -•-    +- 

# 0 # 1 

t&Jl  frU i — H fc-r- 

-ing 

Strug  ■ 

-#- 

— m — 

gling 

-»- 
— i 

— 0 — 

souls 

0) 

— r~ 

0   • 

by 

— 0— — 

— > 

0 
the 

p 
( — 

way.                    On 

by     the    way, 

_0      a  .   #     a  f-f-s- 

0 1 

the 

S^V     111' 

—J- 

— • — 

1 

0 

#_=__ 

— # — 

L- 1 — i/— ^— ^— h — 

-H 

^ 


EE 


-?«- 


#  •  0—_ — 0 — — rvu ^jlj j 


Copyright,  1897,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenonah,  N.  J.     By  per. 


0*-& 


and,  or  wave,  «Je  -  sus  waits  to   save,  He  nev  -  er  turns  a  soul   a  -  way. 
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All  Hail  the  King  of  Glory! 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Arthur  K.  White. 


1.  From  yon-der  pearl  -  y     por  -  tals  The  King   of  glo  -  ry  came,  To    give   His  life    a 

2.  In    Jo-seph's  tomb  they  laid  Him,  But  death  could  not  Him  hold. The  bars  were  burst  a  - 

3.  The  sunbeams  bring  His  tok-ens     Of  love,    to    ev  - 'ry  heart;  The  HI  -   ies    of   the 
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ran-  som,    In      ag   -   o  -  ny    and  shame;  His    own  would  not    re  -  ceive  Him,  Tis 
sun-  der,    And  we      our  Lord  be-  hold;    The     res  -  ur-rec-tion    glo-  ry     Shines 
val  -  ley      His  bless -ings  do     im  -  part;    The  flow'rsare    ev  -  er  bloom-ing,      In 
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writ  -  ten  in    the  Word,  On  Calv'ry's  cru  -  el  mount-ain,  They  cm  -  ci-  fied  their  Lord, 
o'er    the  path  to  -  day     Of  those  who  love  and  trust  Him,  And  e'er  His  Word  o-  bey. 
gar -dens  here  be  -  low,    To  point  us     to     the  Sav-  iour,  From  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
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All    haii  the  King  of     glo  -  ry,    Our  voic  -  es    we  will  raise;  All  hail   the  King  of 
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glo  -  ry,  0    join  with  us   in  praise;  All  hail  the  King  of  glo  -   ry,    A  Vic-tor  o'er  the 
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grave,  We'll  join  theheav'nly       an  -  them  And  palms  of  vic-t'ry  wave. 

cru  -  el      grave,  palmsof  vict'rv  wave. 
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Golden   Sunbeams, 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


te 


Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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snn -beams,  gold  -  en 
sun -beams,  gold  -  en 
sun-beams,  gold  -  en 
sun-beams,  gold  -  en 


sun-beams,  Fall  -  ing       on     iny   path    to  -  day; 
sun-beams,  Fill    my    heart  with   joy    and    song; 
sun-beams,  Streaming  o'er    the     dis  -  tant    hill 
sun-beams,  Wondrous  light    so   bright  and   clear, 


1.  Gold -en 

2.  Gold -en 

3.  Gold -en 

4.  Gold -en 

5.  Cal  -  va  -   vy,       0       sa  -  cred  mount- ain,   To     thy     light    all     men  must  come; 

6.  In       mil-  len  -  nial  light  and      glo  -  rv     Christ  shall  sit      on      Da- vid's  throne; 
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How   my   heart  with    love     is 
Mark  the    path 'tween  truth  and 
From  the    cross  where    Je  -  sus 
Shine  thro'   all      the     dark- ened 
'Xeath  the  cross    the     sons      of 
O'er  the   world  shall  wield    His 
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light  -  ed     As      I      walk    the  shin-  ing    way. 

er  -   ror.    Make  me  loathe  and  shun  the  wrong, 
suf  -  fered,  All    my     soul    and   spir  -  it     thrill 
plac  -  es,    Leav-ing  naught  to  dread    or      fear. 

Ja  -   cob   Shall  find  peace  and   rest     at    home, 
seep  -  ter    And    all     men    His  name  shall  own. 
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Gold  -  en      sun-  beams.  £rold  -  en      sun -beams.  O'er    the     dark- ened    a  -   ges     fall, 
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The  Christian  War  Song. 


Welsh  Air. 
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f  Chris  -  tian,  rouse     thee!  War      is       rag  -    ing,    God     with  sin  is  bat  -  tie 

\  Dare        ye     still        lie     fond  -   ly    dream  -  ing,    Wrapt  in  ease  and  world  -  ly 

f  Lord,      we   come,     and   from   Thee    nev  -    er,     Self      nor  earth  our  hearts  shall 

\To            a     world      of      reb   -   els      dy  -    ing,    Heav'n,and  hell,  and  God       de  - 

(Hark!       I      hear       the    war  -  riors  shout  -  ing,    Now     the  hosts  of  hell,  we're 

\  See          the    foe         be  -  fore       us      fall  -   ing,  Sin  -   ners  on  the  Sav  -  ior 
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We       will    fight 

and    die. 
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Thro'  the  world  re-sound-ing,     Let    the  gos  -  pel  sound-ing,     Sum-mon  all     at    Je  -  bus' 
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call.  His    glo  -  rious  cross    sur-round-ing.     Sons  of  God, earth's  trifles  leaving,  Be   not 
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faith-less,  but  be-liev-ing,    To  your  conqu'ring  Captain  cleaving, Forward  to    the  fight. 
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An  Abundant  Entrance  In, 


E.  A.  F. 

Joyfully. 


2  Peter  1 :  11. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Fergerson. 
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Aft  -  er    all      of   life      is      o   -  ver,  And   the  cur-tain's  lift  -  ed  high, There's  a 
In      that  land     of  "heav'nly  sunlight'' Lov'd  ones  for  our  com -ing  wait.  "Where  the 
There  they  need  no   sun      to  light  them.  For     the  Lamb  is     on  the  throne;  In       the 
To       the  founts  of   liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter  He     will  lead     us    in    that  dav,  There  will 
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land    of  Life    E  -  ter  -  nal  That  will  greet  the  Christian's  eye, "Who  in  Je-sus'  blood  have 
tree     of    life     is  blooming, "  Just  with-in    the  pearl  -  y  gate;  They  will  shout  to  see  us 
midst  He  stands  to   wel-come  All   His  faith-  ful  children  home.  Who  have  gone  thro'  trib-u- 
be       no  pain  nor  sor-row,  He    will  wipe   all  tears    a  -  way;  We  will  soon  go  home  to 
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trusted, And  been  cleans'd  from  inbred  sin. Will  go  sweeping  thro'  the  portals  With  an  lia  - 
com-ing.Heav'nly  anthems  the}*  will  sing,  As  we  sweep  be- yond  the  portals  With  an  "a - 
la  -  tion  From  this  world  of  death  and  sin.  Will  go  sweeping  thro'  the  portals  With  an  "a  - 
glo  -  ry.For     our  souls  are  on  the  wing;  We'll  go  sweeping  thro'  the  portals  With  an  "a  - 
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Have  Faith  in  God. 
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M.  A.  S. 

Con  espress.    f* 


Ma  y  Agnew  Stephens. 
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1.  Do       yon       ev    -    er       feel    down-heart  -  ed        or 

2.  Dark  -  est    night    will      al  -  ways  come    be  -  fore 

3.  God       is    might  -  y,       He        is        a  -    ble      to 
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promised     to      be  with  you,     Naught  has  come  to  you  but  what  His  love    al  -   lowed, 
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Have  faith    in 


God, the    sun     will    shine, Tho' dark   the 

Have  faith    in    God,  the  sun    will  shine, 
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clouds maybe    to  -  day; His  heart  hath  plann'd your  path  and 

Tho'  dark  the  clouds  may  be     to-  day  ;  His  heart  hath  plann'd 
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Have  Faith  in  God. — Concluded, 
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mine, Have  faith    in      God, have  faith    al  -  way 

your  path  and  mine,  Have  faith  in  God,  have  faith  al-way. 
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Elizabeth  Mills. 


We'll  Work  till  Jesus  Comes, 


William  Miller. 


1.  O         land      of      rest,     for     thee 

2.  To         Je  -  sus  Christ     I      fled 

3.  I        songht  at      once    my    Sav  • 
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my    heav'n  -  ly    home. 
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Soon  I'll  See  the  City, 


Chas.  W.  Bridwell. 


Mrs.  Lillian  0.  Bridwell. 


1.  There's  a  beau 

2.  The        cit 

3.  The        cit 
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y     that     A    -   bra  -  ham  saw      on     the  plains,  Which  made  him  lose 

y        in  which  they  have    al  -  ways  found  rest,    With  nev  -  er        a 

me     that    cit   -    y    when  life's  work  is      o'er,    Where  I      may  have 
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Soon  I'll  See  the  City.— Concluded 
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Eternity. 
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Soon,  soon  they  pass     a  -  way.  Then  comes  the  long,  long  day,  E   -    ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Bring  Christ  some  souls  to  cheer,  Love,  God,  then  nev  -  er     fear  E   -    ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Thro'    Je  -  sus  Christ  di  -  vine.  Heav'n  may  be  thine  and  mine,  E    -    ter  -nal-  ly. 
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Calling  To-day 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  Sin-  ner,  hear  the   thrill- ing  cry,  Turn,    0  turn,  why  will    ye    die?  Je  -    sus 

2.  Days  are  swift- ly      pass -ing  by,  Gold  -  en  hours  and  mo-mentsfly;  Come  and 

3.  On    the  Cross  He    died   for  thee;  Mer  -  cy     is      thy  on  -  ly    plea;  There's  no 

4.  Je  -  sus  pleads  with  thee  to-day;  Turn,    0  turn  from  sin      a  -  way;  Seek  Him 

5.  Look,  O  look,  to    Him    and  live,  Life     to  thee  He'll  free  -  ly   give;  He    will 
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save  thee  from  all     sin, 
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There  is  Power  in  the  Blood, 
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1.  Would  you 

2.  Would  you 

3.  Would  you 

4.  Would  you 
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be  free    from  your  bur  -  den    of    sin?  There's pow'r  in 

be  free    from  your   pas  -  sion  and  pride? There's  pow'r  in 

be  whit  -  er,  much  whit  -  er  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in 

do  serv  -  ice    for     Je  -    sus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in 
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The  Clouds  Will  Clear  Away. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


M.  Pauline  Gilmour  Hatch. 
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1.  There's  a      goia  -  en 

2.  Let      a         song      of 

3.  We   will     sweet  -  ly 


ray  thro'  the  fall  -  ing  rain,  For  the  sun  will 
joy  cheer  the  dark  -  en'd  hours;  'Mid  the  bri  -  ars 
rest      in      the     ten  -    der    love     Of    the     King    who 
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shine     a     -    gain;     There's  a      streak      of     blue      thro'  the      mist  -    y  gray, 

look     for        flow'rs;  Let     the      heart      be   strong      in     the      Lord      to  -  day, 

reigns  a    -    bove;      If       we      trust    His  care,       and  His     word      o    -  bey, 

winds  will      cease;     In      the      fade-  less  glow        of    that      per  -  feet  day 
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For  the    clouds  will  clear 

For   the    clouds  will  clear 

Soon  the    clouds  will  clear 

All    the    clouds  will  clear 
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heav'n  with  a     trust  -  ful    eye,     For  the  clouds  will  clear    a  -  way,    by      and    by. 
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I'll  Follow  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Mrs.  Lillian  Bp.idwell. 


1.  0  matchless  love,   0     grace  di-vine;  how  can   my  tongue  e'er  tell 

2.  The  fair-  est  One     of     all     is    He,  the  Bridegroom  of  rny     soul, 

3.  The  rich -es    of      His  grace  I've  prov'din  ev  -  'ry    try-ing   hour, 

4.  Why  should  I  pine  for  earth-ly  friends  when  He  is     all    to      me? 
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and  talk  with  Him,  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r. 
t'  ward  clay  be  turn'  d  when  J  e-sus'  face     I       see  ? 
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heav'n-ly  peace  a  -    bid-eth  now  with  -  in,        His  hal-low  d  pres-ence  fills  my  soul  and 

can  -    not  see   to    guide  my  steps  a  -  right,     And  learn  to  live     from  day  to   day    by 

all        is    dark  and  takes  a  -  way  my     fear,      "When  lov'd  ones  have  forsak-en   me  I've 

I       may  go.  or    scale  the  mountain  height.  While  I  be  -  hold  the   Sav-ior's  face  the 
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Conquerors  Through  the  Blood. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Rom.  8 :  37. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
N       IS 


1.  Con-quer-ors  and    o  -  ver  -  com-ers  now  are  we,  Thro' the  precious  blood  of  Christ  we've 

2.  In     the  name  of    Is-rael'sGod  we'll  onward  press      0  -  ver-com-ing  sin  and   all    un  - 

3.  Un  -  to  him  that  o  -  ver  -  com-eth  shall  be  giv'n  Here  to  eat    of  hid  -  den  man-na 
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vie  -  to  -   ry,       If    the  Lord  be    for    us,    we    can  nev-er    fail;   Nothing 'gainst His 
righteous-ness;      Not  to     us,    but  un  -  to  Him  the   praise  shall  be  For    sal-va-tion 
sent  from  heav'n;  O  -  ver  yon-  der  he    the   vie -tor's  palm  shall  bear  And   a    robe  of 
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A.  A.  Payn. 


Look  for  Me! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  you  get    to    heav-en,  as  you  sure  -  ly    will,    If  the  Sav-ior'sname  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,Ev-er  find  -  ing   treas-ures  new; 

3.  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throne,  Songs  of  praise  unto  the  Lamb: 

4.  When  you  kneel  in  wor-ship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by    His  grace; 
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Af-  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne — 
When  you  stand  in  rap-ture  on  some  star-ry  height, Gaz-ing  on  some  glo-rious  view — 
When  you  heartheransomed,with their harpsofgold, Shouting  "Glory  to  His  name!  " 
When  you  see  that  Savior  who  has  broughtyou  there,  And  with  joy  behold  His  face — 
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You  may  look  for  me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 

Til  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 
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You  may  look  for    me,  for  I'll    be  there!  Glo  -  ry 

I'll   be  there! 
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to      His     name! 

Precious  name! 
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The  Shepherd's  Call 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 

Male  Voices. 


Arthur  K.  White. 
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1.  The  Shepherd   seeks His  way- ward    sheep  ....        Out     on      the 

1.  The  Shepherd  seeks  His  wayward  sheep, 

2.  The  Sav-ior's     feet the  paths  have    trod,    ....       That    up      the 

2.  The  Sav-ior's  feet  the  paths  have  trod, 

3.  While  looking    for His  err-ing      ones,    ....       He'll  search  the 

3.  While  looking  for  His    err-ing  ones, 
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moun      -        -      tains  cold;  ......      O'er  bar-ren     wastes aid  deserts 

Out  on    the  mountains  cold,  the  mountains  cold;  O'er  bar-ren  wastes 

ruoiin      -        -      tains  wind; There  He  has    gone with  bleeding 

That  up  the  mountains  wind, the  mountains  wind;  There  He  has  gone 

hill        -  .      -        tops  o'er,   .......      Nor  will  He     stop for  wind  or 

He'll  search  the  hill-tops  o'er,  the  hill-tops  o'er,  Nor  will  He  stop 
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wild, They've  wandered  from the      fold;  ....      The  ev-'ning 

and  des-erts  wild,  They've  wandered  from  the  fold,  from  the  fold; 

heart,    ....   His      err  -  ing      ones to       find    ....      His  wayward 

with  bleeding  heart,  His        err-ing    ones    to      find,  ones  to    find. 

rain, Nor    heed  the     tern      -        -      pest's    roar Then  lis -ten 

for   wind  or  rain,  Nor      heed  the  tem-pest's  roar,  tempest's  roar. 
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shades  ....       are   fall-ing    fast The  night  will  soon  ....  be 

The  ev-'ning  shades  are    fall  -  ing  fast,  The  night  will  soon  be 

sheep    ....       He  seeks  to  -  day Then  glad-ly    to Him 

His  wayward  sheep  He  seeks  to-day,  Then^lad-ly     to    Him 

to His  gen-  tie     voice,    ....       And  He  your  fears     ....         will 

Then  lis- ten      to  His  gen- tie  voice,  And  He  your  fears  will 
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The  Shepherd's  Call.— Concluded 
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on,      will  soon  be  on,  0  lost  ones  in the  field  of  sin He  calls  thee 

on,    will  soon   be    on,  O   lost  ones  in  the  field  of    sin, 

go,      then  to  Him  go,  In  arms  of  love He'll  carry  you,     ....    Safe  to  the 

go,   then   to    Him  go,  In  arms  of  love  He'll  car-ry  >ou, 

calm, your  fears  will  calm,  For  ev'ry  wound     .   .   .    that  sin  has  made,  .      .   .     He  has  a 

calm,  vour  fears  will  calm,  For  ev-'ry  wound  that  sin  has  made, 
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ev  -        -  ry        one 

He  calls  thee   ev  -  'ry         one,    ev  -  'ry   one. 

vale be        low 

Safe  to    the  vale    be    -    low,  vale  be- low. 

heal         -         -        ing        balm.   .   .   . 

He    has    a      heal -ing    balm,  healing  balm. 


0  wand'ring  ones why  will  you 

O   wand' ring  ones. 
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roam O'er  mountains  bleak and     cold!  ....         The  Shepherd 

why  will  you  roam  O'er  mountains  bleak  and  cold, bleak  and  cold  ! 
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waits  ....      to  welcome  thee  ...  .      0   hasten  to the     fold.  .  - 

The  Shepherd  waits  to  welcome  thee,  O   has-ten  to     the  fold,  to  the  fold. 
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Mrs.  A.  W. 


The  Sinking  Ship. 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  The  storm-y  winds  are  rag  -  ing 

2.  The  wire-less  mes-  sage  com  -  ing 

3.  The  ship  and  crew  are  sink  -  ing 

4.  The  ship     of    Zi  -  ori's  near-  ing 


Up  -  on     the  sea      of       life,     And  souls  for  help  are 
From  o'er  the  storm-y        deep,  Tells    of     the  lost  and 
In  -  to       a   brin  -  y     grave,  For  help  they've  long  been 
The  lost  and  sink-  ing    wreck,  The   life-boat  souls  is 
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ing  Where  winds  and  waves  are  rife ; 

ing  And   rous  -  es    men  from  sleep; 

ing,  But    none    the  ship     can  save; 

ing  From  off      her  bat  -  ter'd  deck; 
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The  light'nings  'round  are  flash  -  ing,  We 
'A      ves  -  sel      is      dis  -  a  -  bled,"  Goes 
Her  bells  have  stopped  their  ring-ing,  Her 
No   hope    is    there   of    sav  -    ing  Those 
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hear  the  thunders    roar,     We    see    the  breakers  dash-ing  And  tremble  more  and 
forth  the  stir-  ring    cry,      And  'round  the  world  is  ca  -  bled  The    mes-sage  from  the 
horns  have  ceased  to  blow,  Where  once  was  joy  and  sing-  ing,  The    wa-  ters  o  -  ver  - 
who    re-  fuse    to      go ;       The    ship  and  crew  are  sink-  ing  Down  to     e  -  ter-  nal 
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The    ship     of     Zi  -  on's  sail  -  ing    To  yon-der  heav'nly     shore,     And    all    on  board    are 
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The  Sinking  Ship. — Concluded. 
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those  who've  gone  be-fore,  For     Zi-on's  ship  they're  looking  To    tide    us   safe-ly       o'er. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


S.  B.  Gould. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

■    I    I 


■zt- 


1.  On-ward,  Chris-tian    sol-diers!  Marching    as      to      war,  With  the  cross  of      Je  -    sus 

2.  Like      a  might- y       arm  -  y     Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we    are  tread  -  ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of    Je  -    sus 

4.  On-ward,  then  ye      peo  -  pie!  Join  our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voi- ces 
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Go    -    ing    on     be  -    fore ;  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We      are    not    di    -  vid 

Con  -  stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates   of     hell  can  nev 

In  the    tri-umph    song;Glo  -    ry,  laud  and  hon 


ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the      foe; 
ed,  All      one  bod  -  y        we, 
er,  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
or     Un  -  to  Christ  the    King; 
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For-ward  in  -  to       bat  -  tie,  See,  His  ban-ners    go! 

One     in  hope  and     doc-trine,  One  in    char  -  i  -     ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can  not    fail. 

This  thro'  countless  a  -     ges  Men  and  an-  gels  sing. 


fc=fc=JE 


r     t     T     T     ^      -»~p- 

On- ward, Christian  sol  -    diers! 
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March-ing    as      to        war,         With  the  cross  of      Je  -     sus        Go-  ing    on       be-  fore. 
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From  the  Depths  I  Cried. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  When  my  heart  washeav-y 

2.  Days  and  nights   of    wea  -  ry 

3.  When  I    thought  of    all     my 

4.  0     His  bound- less  love  and 

5.  When  His  strength  to  me    was 

6.  Child   of   sor  -  row,  look  to 
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bur  -  den  hard  to  bear, 
clos  -  er  un  -  to  Him, 
hap  -  py  days  gone  by; 
bil  -  lows  of  the  sea, 
heart  was  fill'dwith  joy, 
bur  -  dens    all    will   bear; 
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to  those  a  -  round  me, 
va  -  ry  had    suf  -  fer'd 
I    cried  to       Je  -   si  is, 
was  faint  and    wea  -  ry 
ture  seeurd  to  praise  Him, 
is    fill' d  with    an-guish, 
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But    no      one      my  grief  could  share 
To  ^    re  -  deem    my  soul  from     sin. 
And   at       last       He  heard  my     cry. 
Brought  sweet  comfort  un  -  to        me. 
Naught  could  then  my  peace  de  -  stroy. 
Cast  on     Him     thy    ev  -  'ry      care. 
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From   the    depths  ....    the   Sav  -ior    calfd  me,      From  the    depths  .... 

From  the  depths  From  the  depths 


to    Him       I       cried;  From    the      depths  .... 

to  Him     I    cried;  From  the  depths 


the     Sav  -   ior 
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to His  wound-ed     side. 

Clos    -    er    to  His  wound-ed   side. 
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The  Prophet's  Call. 

'  If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  me." 

Thos.  H.  Nelson.  Fannie  Birdsall. 

2 x ^ 
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1.  When  the  old  pro-phet-ic  man-tie   did    up  -  on     E-  li  -  sha  fall,    As  he  labored  in     the 

2.  He     at  first  would  kiss  his  fa-  ther,and  his  nioth-er  bid  fare-well,  But  E  -  li  -  jah  said  that 

3.  So     he  slew  and  boil'd  his  ox-  en    on    the  splinters   of     his  plow.  And   made  for  all     his 

4.  See  him  now— the  swelling  Jordan  in     its  onward  course  is  stay 'd,  And  behold, the  borrowed 

5.  He   the  Shu-na-mite  doth  raise  to  life;  and  Xaaman's  leprous  spots.  At         his  command. the 

6.  You.    who  would  have  E-li-sha's  pow'r.niust  take  the  wav  he  trod:  Sell     that  thou  hast  and 

f\       >      r>       &      I 


field  be-hind  the  plow,  And  he  felt  that  to  the  nations  he  the  truth  of  God  must  tell, 
road  would  lead  to  death :  And  when  he  saw  hisshrinking  would  send  ma  -  ny  souls  to  hell, 
poor- er  friends  a  feast;  Leaving  naught  but  bonesand  ashes  to  be  tempted  back  to  now, 
axe  is  made  to  swim;  And  the  spring  of  bit- ter  wa- ter  with  a  cruse  of  salt  isheal'd, 
Jor-  dan  wash-  es  clean :  When  at  his  o  -  pen  sep-  ul  -  chrethe  fun'ral  march  is  stopp'd, 
give   it      to     the  poor;    Leave  not  your  treasures  in  this  world  to  tempt  you  back  from  God, 
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He     appeared  to  shrink  the  cross,    as    men     do    now. 
He  said, "No,  I'll    fol  -  low  God     till    lat-est.breath." 

Ev  -  'ry  bridge  is  burned, and  God  'a-noints  him  priest. 
And  the  wid-  ow's  pots  with  oil  filled  to  the  brim. 
His  bleach-ing  bones  re  -  vive  the  dead  a  -  gain. 
But  lav'  them  up  on  Heav-en's  last  -  ins;  shore. 
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in      Je-sus' steps  will  tread,  And  leave  his  life     of  ease 
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for  one     of   toil, 
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Parting  to  Meet  Again. 

"It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die,  but  after  this  the  Judgment." — Heb.  9 :  28. 

Vivian  A.  Dake.  Fanny  Birdsall. 
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1.  We  have  gath-ered  to  hear    of     the 

2.  Oh,     how  swift-ly    the  moments  are  pass 

3.  Pause  a     mo-ment,  cou-sid-  er      ere     go  - 

4.  Once  a- gain  there'll  be  meeting  and  part-  ing,  When  we  meet  at  the  great  Judgment  throne; 

5.  O  ye  saints  of    the  Lord,  shout  for  glad-ness,  For  your  fears  and  vour  sorrows  are   o'er; 
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Of  His  in  -  fi-nitemer-cy  and  love; 
Oh,  de-  cide,  now  for  Je  -  bos  to  live; 
Look  a-  bout    on  these  fa-  ces    to  -  night; 
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But   this  meet-ing  will  soon,  soon  be  end  -  ed,  Shall  we  meet  that  dear  Sav-ior    a  -  bove? 
If       you     go     to     the  Judgment  a     sin  -    ner,  What  ex- cuse    to     the  Lord  can  you  give  ? 
You  will  meet  them  a-gain    at     the  Judg-ment,  Are   you  read-  y      to  face  Judgment  light? 
Will  you  join    in  the  greetings    e  -  ter  -   nal,  Or    shall  Je  -  sus    for- ev  -  er     dis  -  own? 
You   are   read-  y      to  meet  at     the  Judg-ment, Or      to  meet  here  be-  low  nev-  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 
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Part  -  ing      to      meet      a  -  gain       at       the  Judg  -    ment,     Part 

Chorus  to  last  verse. 

Read   -  y        to      meet      a  -  gain      at       the  Judg  -    ment,     Read 
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Sin  Can  Never  Enter  There, 


C.  W.  Kaylor. 


Rev.  21 :  27 


B.  E.  Warren. 
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Heav  -  en       is  a       bo    -  ly    place,  Filled   with     glo    -    ry     and  with  grace; 

If  you  hope  to  dwell  at      last,    When   your     life         on   earth  is      past, 

You      may  live  in      sin  be  -  low,   Heav  -  en's   grace       re  -  fuse  to     know, 

If  you  cling  to      sin  till   death,  When    you    draw     your     la   -  test  breath, 
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Sin  can    nev   -   er  en    -  ter  there; 

In  that  home     so  bright  and  fair, 

But  you   can       not  en    -  ter  there; 

You  will  sink,      in  dark  de  -  spair, 
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you     at       the    door, 
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at     the  judgment  bar,  Sin-ful  spots  your  soul  shall  mar,  You  can  nev  -  er     en  -  ter  there 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 


The  Power  of  Pentecost, 


VlDA  FREELAND. 
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1.  The  pow'r  of  God  de-scend-ed  on     the  day    of  Pen  -  te-cost,  While  mul-ti-tndes  were 

2.  'Twas  like  a    rushing,  might-y  wind  the   Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it  came,  And     sat    on  each  like 

3.  En  -  dried  with  pow-er  from  a-  bove  they  did  not  fear    to    go,    But      ev  -'ry  -where  with 

4.  Then  Pe-  ter  lift  -  ed    up  his  voice  and  cried  a-  loud  to  them  And  said,  "Ye  men    of 
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doubt-ing  God  and    tho't  the  cause  was  lost;    The  saints  remain'd  with  one  ac-cord,    as  - 
tongues  of  fire, their  lips  were  all       a -flame.  They  preach'd  in  all  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem   and 
sword  of  truth  they  met    and  fac'd  the  foe;     With  Jo-  el's  pro -phe- cy     fnl-filPd  the 
all      Ju  -  dea  and      in     Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,    Je  -     ho-  Yah  hath  in    us    ful-fill'd  the 
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sem-bled  in  one  place,  And  when  their  faith  was  sore-ly  tried,  God  gave  them  waiting  grace. 
countries  round  a-bout,  And  when  the  bat  -tie  fierc-  er  grew  they  did  not  fail  to  shout. 
peo  -  pie  were  amazed,  And  tho't  with  wine  they  had  been  til  I'd  and  all  of  them  were  craz'd. 
prom-is-  es      of    old,    This    is      the  Spir  -  it  that  should  come,  of  which  the  prophet  told." 
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O  for  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  the  pow'r  of  Pentecost,  Up-on  us  now  to  fall,  while  on  Hisname  we  call, 
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That  all  the  world  may  know,  His  pow'r  He  doth  bestow,  As  on     the  day   of  Pen- te-cost. 
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Beneath  the  Shade  of  the  Cross, 
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1.  If  you  want  par  -  don,  and      in  -    fi  -  nite  peace,  If       you    want  sigh-  ing  and 

2.  If  you  want    Je  -  sus     to     reign   in     your    soul,  Plunge  in   the    fount-ain  and 

3.  If  you  want  bold-  ness,  take  part    in      the     fight;  If       you    want   pur  -   i  -  ty 

4.  If  you  want    ho  -    li  -  ness,  cling  to      the     cross,  Counting     the     rich  -  es  of 
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sor  -  row  to  cease,   Look        up  to  Je  -    sus  who  died       on 

you  shall  be  whole,  Washed  in  the  blood      of     the        era   -    ci  ■ 

walk  in  the  light;  If             you  want  lib  -     er  -  ty,  shout    and 

earth  as  but  dross;  Down       at  His  feet    you'll  be  wealth  -  y 
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fied  One, 

be  free, 

and  wise, 
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To  pur  -  -chase 
En  -  joy  -  ing 
En  -  joy  -  ing 
En  -  joy    -    ing 
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full  sal 

full  sal  -  va 

full  sal  -  va 

full  sal  -  va 
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Hid  -   ing         be  -    neath       the 
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the     cross,     Count  -  ing       the         jew  -    els 


of 


V 


earth  but     dross. 
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Cleansed  in  the  blood  that  flowed  from  His  side,  En  -  joy  -  ing    a      full     sal  -  va  -     tion. 

1        »        m        4     •        [\ 


Copyright,  1893,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  owned  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis.    Used  by  per. 


^m 


86 


In  Step  with  God 


Kent  White. 


Ray  White. 
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1.  When 

2.  When 

3.  To 

4.  When    Dan  -  iel 


at 
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E  -  noch  walked  in 
A  -    bra-  ham      left 
E  -  gypt's  land    was 
stood     be  - 


days  of      old 

fa  -  ther-  land, 

Jo  -  seph  borne, 

fore  the    king, 


5.  Up    - 


Da  -  mas  -   cus'  road    went  Saul 
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in  step  with 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
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And     won-  d'ring  heard 


a  -  round  him  rolled 
the  Lord's  com- maud, 
he     did       not  mourn, 
in     vain       to     bring, 
the  heav'n  -  ly      call 
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step  with  God. 

step  with  God. 

step  with  God. 

step  with  God. 

step  with  God. 
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And  when    his    pil  -  grim-  age     was  past,  And  heav-   en    met 

Tho'     Sa    -  tan  did    with  doubts  as  -  sail,    No  un  -   be  -  lief 

And      Sa  -  tan's  wiles  were  but      in    vain,  His  soul  with   sin 

On      heav'n-  ly  grace     his  heart  was  stayed,  Of  foes      he  could 

So      breth  -  ren  come,  from  sin       be    free,    And  trav  -  el     on  - 


his  gaze  at  last, 
could    e'er    pre-  vail, 

he  could  not  stain 
not  be  a  -  fraid, 
ward    joy  -  ous  -  ly, 
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Then     in  -     to      glo    -    ry      un  -    sur-passed,    He  walked  in  step  with  God ! 

His  faith      so  strong  could  nev  -     er      fail       He     kept  in  step  with  God ! 

But  stead-  fast      he       did    still        re  -  main,     And  kept  in  step  with  God ! 

But  thrice     a       day        he     fer  -  vent  prayed,  He     kept  in  step  with  God ! 

The       ho  -    ly       cit    -     y       ye      shall     see,      So     keep  in  step  wTith  God ! 
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O      broth-  er    keep     in      step  with  God     And  when    the  path      of      life       is 
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In  Step  With  God.— Concluded. 
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For  -  ev  -    er    free    from  stain     of     sin.     To      glo  -    ry  thou  shalt     en   -  ter      in 
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Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb. 
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The  Better  Way, 


F.  E.  B. 


Frances  E.  Bolton. 


*8 


s 


-\ 


i ^ 


1.  I  used  to  tell  my  troub  -  les 

2.  I  used  to  seek  for     com  -  fort 

3.  But  now  I  go  re  -  joic  -  ing, 

4.  Oh,  are  you  sad  and   wea  -  ry, 
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to       ev  -     'ry     one        I  knew,  But 

from    hu  -    man  hearts  be  -     low,  But 

and      ev  -     'ry  weight  of  care  I 

and    seek  -  ing    rest     in  vain?  Then 
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how  could  they  re-  lieve     me  when  all     they  had    was 
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why  not  come    to     Je  -    sus?  He'll  give  you  peace  for 
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to       day, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Moments  of  Prayer, 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Here      from     the  world      we     turn,       Je     -      sus       to 

2.  Come,      Ho   -   ly     Com  -  fort  -   er,         Pres  -  ence      di 

3.  Sav     -     ior,     Thy  work       re  -  vive,      Here     may     we 
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And  in      that  fair     cit   -    y      shall  dwell 

To  save    and      to    keep     us     from  sin 

Have  rich  -   es  and  treas  -  ures      a     -  bove 

His  prais  -  es  for   -  ev   -   er      will  sing 
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Oopyripht,  1909,  by  Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Day  is  Breaking  O'er  the  Hills. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  Day         is  break-  ing 

2.  In  this  wild  -  er  ■ 

3.  In  the  shad-  ows 


thrills: 


o'er    the    hills,     Je    -    sus'  love     my       spir    -    it 
ness      of      sin,       Je    -     sus  came    and     took      me        in, 
of       the     night,    Search-ing    for      this      won  -  drons    light, 


4.  Oh,        howpre-cious      to        a  -    bide,     Near     my    Sav-  ior's    wound- ed      side, 
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Won-drous  light  I      now    be-hold,  Won-drous  love  can- not   be   told.  O       that  all  might 

Wash  -  ing  all     my   sins     a-  way,   Turn-ing  darkness      in  -  to     day.  Since    in  Him  I 

I        knew  not  which  way  to     go,     Ev  - 'ry-where  I     meet  the    foe;  But     the  morning 

'Neath  thepre-cious  crim-son  flow,  Ev  -     er  kept  as    white  as   snow;  Dear  -  er     to  my 
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come    and  see,  What  the  Lord  hath  done  for    me; 
found  sweet  rest,  Ev  -    'ry  day    my    soul   is     blest, 
came    at    last    And     the  darkness    all      is  passed; 
heart    is    He     Than  this  world  could  ev  -  er     be: 


He   hath  saved  me      by     His  grace, 
By     my    side  He's      ev  -  er    near, 
Je  -  sus  freed  my      soul  from    sin, 
Trusting  Him  I'll    shout  and   sing, 
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I    see    His  smil-ing  face. 
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As  White  as  Snow. 


Jennie  E.  Hussey. 
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1.  0  -  ver  the  plains  and  hill  -  sides    Lies  the    un- trod -den     snow,  Marr'd  by  no 

2.  Glo-riousthe  trans -for  -ma  -  tion — Sins  that  like  scar  -  let       glow,  E'en    tlio'  they 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  type    He   giv  -  eth,     What  is      so  white  as       snow?  Naught  but  the 
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hu  -  man  foot-  print,  Fair  in  the  noon  -  tide  glow, 
be  as  criui  -  son, "They  shall  be  white  as  snow, 
sin-stain' d  spir  -  it      Wash'd  in  the  crim  -  son       flow. 
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sin,         Fly     to    the  cleans-  ing  fount  -  ain, 
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As  White  as  Snow. — Concluded, 
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E.  D.  Mund. 


Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me, 

Ps.  11 :  17. 
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Arise!   Ye  Soldiers  of  the  Cross. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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shouldst  thou  ought  from  Him  withhold?  on  Him  your  sins  were  laid, 
we     should  lose  the      vic-tor's  crown  in  this  dark  world  of     woe; 
earth-    ly  war- fare  soon  shall  cease,  our  bat-ties  will   be      o'er; 
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'Tis  Je  -  sus,  Son  of  Eight-eous-ness, 
But  for  His  saints  our  God  will  fight 
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The  Healing  Flood, 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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p. =— r# — • — »  '    •    ii — # i P-i-p- -s — ' *— r^ M 

riii     m  i 


1/    V  v     v    v 

Copyright,  1911,  by  Mrs.  Alma  White. 


96 


Riches  of  Grace. 


E.  S.  L. 

La9t  three  verses  by  Rev.  0.  W.  Bridwell. 


E.   S.  LORENZ. 
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1.  Rich-es     of  earth     I    may    not  see,  God  may  pre 

2.  I     may  not  win  fair  hon-or's crown, God  may  pre 

3.  Earth  will  not  bring  me  hours   of  peace,Sin   will  pre 

4.  Je  -   sus    the   Sav  -  ior  died    for     me,      I     did     re 

5.  Now  thro'  the  world  I   shout  and  sing,  Noth-ing  pre 

6.  Trust-ing    in  Christ  for    dai  -  ly   need,    I     am    con 


=Kfct 


13 


vent; 

vent; 

vent; 

lent; 

vents; 

tent; 


Rich-es  of  grace  are 
Heav-  en  -  ly  hon  -  ors 
I  have  a  peace  that 
Suf  -f ered  up  -  on  the 
Soon  I  shall  see  my 
Look-ing    to  Him   His 
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of-feredme,     I     am    con  -  tent.  Wealth  of  the  world  must  fade  and  fail,  Earth-ly 
are  my  own,    I     am    con  -  tent.  Chil  -  dren  of    God  and  heirs  of  grace,  Walk-ing 
can-not  cease,  God  hath   it       sent.  Sweet -ly   the  hours  of     life  glide  by,   Harmless 
curs-ed  tree,  Life  blood  was  spent.       I   have  been  saved  from  ev  -'ry     sin,  Je  -  sus 
Lord  and  King,I    am    con  -  tent.  Reign  with  Him  on    the  earth  some  day,  Aft  -   er 
promise  plead,  Nev-er     re    -lent,  He       who  doth  note  the  spar-row's  fall,  Will  not 
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lights  grow  tasteless, stale;  I  have  the  wealth  that  must  a  -  vail — Rich-  es  of 
light  be  -  fore  His  face,  Rest-ing  in  peace  in  His  embrace — Rich-  es 
tri  -  als  past  me  fly,  Strong  in  His  grace  I  all  de  -  fy — Rich-  es 
Lord  is  crown'd  within;  Now  on  the  earth  His  praise  be  -  gin — Rich-es 
sin  is  wiped  a-way;Sa-  tan  can  nev  -  er  lead  a-stray — Rich-es 
lect      to    heed  the  call;  Come  uu- to  Him  each  day    for    all — Rich-es 
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grace, 
grace, 
grace, 
grace, 
grace, 
grace. 
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Rich  -  es     of 


grace for  -  ev  -  er     en  -  dure, Rich-es      of 

Rich-es    of  grace,  for  -  ev  -  er    en  -  dure, 

Rich-es     of       grace are  fade-less  and    pure, Rich-es      of 

Rich-es    of  grace,  are  fade-less  and  pure, 
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Riches  of  Grace, 


Concluded. 


grace 

Rich-es 


of  grace, 
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my  safe-ty     as  -   sure;. 


my  safe-ty    as-sure; 
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Rich  -  es     of      grace. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Pure  and  Holy. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Pure     and     ho    -   ly         I 

2.  Pure      and      ho    -   ly         I 

3.  Pure     and     ho    -   ly        I 
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would     be,       Je    -    sus,    Sav  -  iour,    dwell     in       me, 
would     be,       Drawn  by      clos  -   er      bonds     to      Thee, 
would     be,       Lov  -  ing    Shep  -  herd     keep   Thou    me, 
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Seal     Thy      im  -  age      on 
Lord,     my     wait  -  ing     heart 
Safe    -    ly      shel  -  tered     in 
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I  be  -  hold. 
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While  Thy  good  -  ness       I 

Thou   hast  led     me  through 
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rest,     King     ex  -   alt   -    ed       ev    -     er  blest 

claim,    And     with    rev  -'rence  praise  Thy  name 

past,     Lead    and   bring    me      home     at  last; 
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Thou,  on  whom  I 
Thou,  on  whom  I 
Thou,    on   whom      I 
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hear,    and  grant      my  pray'r. 

hear,    and  grant      my  pray'r. 

hear    and      an  -   swer  pray'r. 
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Oh,  Why  not  To-night? 
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J.  Calvin  Bushey. 
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1.  Oh,      do 

2.  To   -  mor- 

3.  Our    Lord 

4.  Our    bless 
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still, 
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And    close  thine  eyes      a  -  gainst  the 
To      bless    thy   long     de  -  lud  -  ed 
And    wilt    thou  thus   His  love     re  - 
Who  would   to     Him  their  souls    u  - 
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light;    Poor    sin  -  ner,    hard  -  en     not    your  heart,  Be  saved,  oh, 

sight;   This     is       the     time,    oh,  then      be    wise,  Be  saved,  oh, 

quiet?  Re  -  nounce  at      once     thy  stub  -  dorn  will,  Be  saved,  oh, 

nite;     Be  -  lieve,     o    -  bey,     the  work     is    done,  Be  saved,  oh, 
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to  -  night, 
to  -  night, 
to  -  night, 
to  -  night. 
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Oh,    why                        not 

Oh,      why    not      to  -  night  ? 

to  -  night?                     Oh,    why                        not     to  - 

why    not     to-night?            Why    not     to-night? 
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night?  Wilt  thou  be    saved?        Then  why  not  to-night? 

why   not  to-night?  Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,    oh,  why  not     to-night? 
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When  I  See  the  Blood, 


"  When  I  see  the  blood  I  will  pass  over  you." — Ex.    2  :  13.     "  Christ  our  passover  is 
sacrificed  for  us." — 1  Cor.  5  :  7. 


John  and  E.  A.  H. 


J.  G.  F. 
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1.  Christ  our  Re- deem  -  er 

2.  Chief  -  est  of     sin  -  ners, 

3.  Judg-ment  is     com  -  ing, 

4.  0     great  com  -  pas  -  sion ! 
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died      on      the  cross, 

Je   -  sus     will  save; 

all      will      be  there, 

0     bound- less  love! 
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Died  for 
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Each  one 
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the  sin  -  ner, 
has  prom  -  ised, 
re  -  ceiv  -  ing, 
ing   kind  -  ness, 
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His  due; 
He  do; 
his      due; 


Sprin  -  kle     your  soul     with    the  blood      of      the  Lamb, 


Wash 
Hide 
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the     sav 


ful     and     true!     Find    peace    and    shel 
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sin  -  cleans  -  ing  -  blood, 

un   -   der      the  blood, 
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Where  the  Sunbeams  Fall. 
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Soon  will 
Quick  -  ly 
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end  the   har  - 
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id    -  lers  stand 


vest  field  where 
vest  days  where 
the  grain,  where 
ing  near     where 
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the  gold 

the  gold 

the  gold 
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en  sun 
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en  sun 


beams  fall, 
beams  fall, 
beams  fall, 
beams  fall, 
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Sheaves    to      gath    -    er,     seed  to  sow.     Rouse, 
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All  our  sheaves    to      Him  we'll  bring   when 
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our  strength  and  shield  where     the     gold    -   en     sun  -  beams 


fall. 


K^ 


1/ 

IS 

9] 

,-£-    -ft     .  .      . 1 — -*-    -*- 

1 — *_ 

N : N t 

^^3- 

— # — 

-v  v^-     «l — vH5- 

_^_^ 

f-J.  £=H 

There 
m)l  h  l — s— — 

the 
* 

i— « # h $      0        0—. — jf— 

ri  -  pened  grain       is     bound,  where    the 

!—#-- — •- v-1 • • *-- ^-i 

— i y 1 h/ 1 h y — 

gold 

■■■  #  * 

— i — 

-   en     sun  -  beams  fall,    • 
ft 

eE£& 

— ^ — 
— * — 

^         £ — — y — *— 5 1 f         £ 

-v 

b — &— m 

dfc 


^ 


i 


*E 


Loy 
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E.  W.  Blandy. 


Follow  All  the  Way. 
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Oh! 


ior  call-  ing,  I        have  heard  my  Sav  -  ior  call-  ing, 

the  val  -  lev,  Tho'  He  leads     me  thro'  the  val-ley, 

the  gar- den,  Tho'  He  leads     me  thro'  the  gar- den, 

and  glo  -  ry,  He      will  give      me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 

tis  sweet     to     fol  -   low  Je  -  sus,  Oh!     'tis  sweet     to     fol    -  low  Je  -  sus, 


I  have  heard  my  Sav 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro 
He      will  give 
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'Take    thy  cross  and  fol-low,    fol  -  low 

I'll        go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 

I'll        go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 

He       will  keep  me,  keep  me     all  the 

And      be  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 
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way. 
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My  Saviour  Face  to  Face. 


\V.  C.  Agar. 
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I      am   glad     I    found  the   Sav-iour,  for     He  makes  my  heart  re -joiee,  And   I 
Yes,    I    know  He     ev  -  er  loves  me.   dai  -  ly  guides  niy    err-ing   feet.  And  Tin 
When  life's  sun  is    slow  -  ly     set -  ting,  twi-  light  shad-  ows  veil    the    sky.  And  Tin 
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feel  with  -  in  my  soul  His  sav  -  ing 
rest  -  ing  in  His  ten  -  der,  fond  em 
near  the  end  -  ing  of  life's  wea  -  ry 
Sav  -  iour  has    prepared  for    me     a 


grace;  But  I  want  to  talk  with  Je  -  sus, 
brace;  But  I  want  to  know  Him  bet- ter, 
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want  to  see  my  Sav-iour  face  to  face. 

want  to  see  my  Sav-iour  face  to  face, 

want  to  see  my  Sav-iour  face  to  face, 

then  I'll  see  my  Sav-iour  face  to  face. 
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My  Saviour  Face  to  Face. — Concluded 
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ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  throne,  I  want    to     see  my   Sav-  iour  face     to       face 

see      my      Sav-iour  face  to  fa.e. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven, 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 


1.  Sing  the  wondrous 

2.  While  we  walk  the 

3.  Let      us.  then,  be 

4.  On  -  ward    to     the 
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love  of       Je  -  sus,  Sing  His     mer  -  ey       and   Tlis  grace; 

pil    -  grim  path-way,  Clouds  will   o     -     ver-  spread  the  sky; 

true  and   faith  -ful.  Trust-ing,     serv  -  ing       ev  -  'ry    day; 

prize  be  -  fore     us!  Soon  His     beau-  ty     we'll    be -hold; 
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Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils 
Soon  the  pearl  -   y    gates    will       o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread 
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El  Nathan. 


No  More  the  Curse. 

Rev.  21 :  4  and  22  :  3. 
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Thy  blood    the    tri-umphwins; 
No  forms  bow'd  with  dis  -  ease; 
The  Lord      is    draw  -  ing  near; 
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The    cross    to  which  Thy    love     did   raise  Thee,  Hath  put      a  -    way    our    sins. 

O'er    all      the  earth     the   Lord      re  -  pla  -  ces      His    Par  -  a  -   dise      of  Peace. 

With  Him  shall  come     the  longed  -  for  morn  -  ing    When  night  shall  dis  -   ap  -  pear. 

No    more   the   night,    no    more     the     dy  -  ing,      No   tears    or      sor  -  row  more. 
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He  Touched  Me, 


Chas.  W.  Bridwell. 


Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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He  touched  me  and  new  life  came  in-to  my    soul, 
He  touched  me  and  un-  der  His  wings  I  can  trust; 
He  touched  me  and  how  I     de-light  in  His  words, 
He    rests  me     and   in  Him  I  have  not  a     care; 
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He  cleansed  me  and     I  was  made 
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He  hears  me    and  hast-ens  to 
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per  -  feet  -  ly  whole;  He  cleansed  me  and     sor-  row    all     van- ished    a  -    way,   And 

treas-ures  are     dust;  He   keeps  me      and      in  Him     I      now   have  sweet  rest,    Thro' 

He      does  the  birds;  He    heals  me,     O     praise  Him!  I'm  now   sane  -  ti   -  fied,    With 

an  -   swer  my  pray'r;  He    saves  me     and      in  Him    I     now  stand  com- plete,  With 
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gain  will    I     pine,  Still    led     by  Thy  Spir-  it,     O    Lord    I     am 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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Keep  Pressing  On, 


Arthur  K.  White. 
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1.  When    tri-als   sore     be -set     you,  keep  bat-tling  for     the  right,  The  Sav  -  ior  stands  be- 

2.  The  light  will  shine  more  clear- ly       as     you  keep  pressing  on,      Then  think  of  all     your 

3.  Your  days  are  swift -ly  pass  -  ing,    you  have    no  time  to  lose,     In    paths  that  are    for- 

4.  We  must  keep  press-ing  on-  ward,    if      in      the  race   we  win,    The  crown  of  life      is 
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side     you,      to  help    you    in      the  fight;  Then  do       not    fear        to    trust  Him,  His 

bless- ings,  and  count  them  one    by    one;  Wlien  ad  -  verse  winds   are  blow -ing,     be 

bid  -  den,    or  those  that  you  might  choose;  The  gate      is  straight    be -fore     you,  where 

wait  -  ing,    the  vie  -  tor     o  -    ver    sin;    Life's  day     will  soon       be    end  -  ed,     the 
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ful  then,  and  true,  In     that  fair  land    of   prom-  ise        a  crown  is  vait-  ing  you. 

sus  leads  the  way,  O      then  keep  press-ing   on  -  ward    to    that  e  -  tef  -  nal  day. 

tie -cry  will  cease,  And  we  shall  dwell  with  Je  -sus  where  all  is    per  -feet  peace. 
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All     praise  we'll  give   to    Je  -  sus,  when  on    that  shore  we  meet,    A-  midst  the  glad  ho  - 
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Him  who  died  to  save,  We' 11  crown  Him  King  for-ev  -  er,     and  palms  of     vie  -  fry  wave. 
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Look  Away  to  Jesus, 


S.  Lawrence. 
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1.  When  pressed  with  the  burdens  and  cares  of  this  life,  And  powers     of    dark-ness  as  -  sail, 

2.  Your    la-bor  has  come  between  yon  and  your  Lord,  His  face  you  no     lon-ger    ise  -  hold, 

3.  Xo        mat- ter  how  heavy    the  burdens  you  bear,  Or  press-ing  your  du  -  ties  may  be, 

4.  Like     Ma-  ry    of    old  you  may  sit    at  His  feet     And  learn  of  His  won-  der-  ful  love, 

5.  With  heart  all  a-flame  then  you'll  tell  of  His  love,  That  sinners  may  see   and    be  -  lieve, 
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If       you  will  trust  Je-sus  to  help  with  your  load,  O'er  for  -  ces     of    sin   you'll  pre- 
You  say  you  are   fol  -  lowing  close  in  His   steps,  But  dark-ness   is      o  -  ver  your 
Take  time  to  love  Je-  sus,  your  Savior  and  King,  Your  la  -  bor  much  lighter  will 
Go,*  choose  that  good  portion  that  ne'er  will  depart,  He'll  give  it     to    you  iron*    a- 
Sal  -  va-tion  has  come  to  the  world  thro' the  blood,  To      all    who  His  mes- sage   re  -  ceive. 
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Look  a  -  wav.  look  a-wav     to     Je   -    sus,  Look  a -way,  look  a- way     to     Je    -    sus, 

-*-     JL       -*-         .JL     _£_     #_  *-      -0-  .         _ 


mu. 


t=t 


i  i  i 


t=£ 


m 


$ 


£ 


nt. 


J=t 


-# — *- 


i 


*=* 


rs- 


On  Him  cast  your  care. your  burdens  He'll  bear,  Look  a-  way,  look  a  -  way     to     Je  -    sus. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  be  -  yond   life's  sea,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    prepared      for      me; 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  its     light       I      see,  loved  ones  are  there      a  -  wait  -  ing     me; 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   notes  the     sto    -   ry     tell,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  strains  His  prais  -  es  swell; 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes     all      shin  -  ing  bright;  beau-ti  -  ful  crowns  with  gems      of     light; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  where  comes    no   strife,    beau-ti  -  ful     day       of       end  -  less    life; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  where  comes    no   night,   there  Je  -  sus  reigns   and      is        the    light; 
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home    so    bright  and   fair,     beau  -  ti  - 
home   on  streets   of     gold,    beau  -  ti  - 
home,  its      joys     I'll  share;   beau  -  ti  - 
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home,  0   meet     me   there, 
home    of     joys     un  -  told, 
home,  I'll  soon      be   there. 
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Beautiful  Home. — Concluded 
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Beau  -  ti  -  fill  crown      I      soon    shall  wear,    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,    I'll    soon       be    there, 
0-  •    -0      -0-       0-        -0-0         -#-.«-.-*-.-#--«-_*-        -0-  -0.  . 
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Beau  - 
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ti  -  ful  home  where    I 

can    rest, 
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and   lean 
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my  head 

on 
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sus' breast; 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home      ev    -   er     to     last,      aft  -   er    this    life        of      toil       is     past. 
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M.  Vf.  K. 
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Bound  for  Heaven 


^— ^ 


^u 
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Anon. 


-# — — m h 1    '    • 


1.  I'm       a       pil  -  grim  bound  for   heav  -  en,     And      a     stran 

2.  Friends  and  goods  are      all      sur  -  ren  -  dered,  All      are      bid 

3.  Sa    -    tan  comes  and     sore  -  ly     tries      me,    Old     com  -  pan 

4.  Je    -    sus  saves    and     sane  -  ti  -  ties       me,    Keeps  me    safe, 

5.  Far  -  well, scenes  and   plans  once  cher  -  ished,  Glad  -  ly      all 


ger  in  these  lands; 
with  tears  good  -  bye ; 
ions  call  a  -  way; 
and    helps     me    stand; 

I        now      re  -   sign: 
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Cho.—  Hal  -  le 


hi 


jah!     Je  -   sus  saves      me,     Hal  -  le 


lu    -    jah 
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not  made  with  hands. 

I've         a    home 

in 

yon  - 

der     cit 

-   y. 

And       a    house 

Je     -     sus   now 

is 

mv 

com-  pan 

-  ion 

As          I      jour  - 

ney     to      the     sky. 

But         I     pray, 

and 

God 

de  -  liv 

-  ers, 

Keeps  me       in 

the     nar  -  row    way. 

Makes  me     dai    - 

ly 

more 

than  con- 

qu'ror, 

On       and      up 

in      Beu  -  lah-  land. 

Tru    -   er     rich 

-   es 

now 

a  -  wait 

me, 

And   shall     be 

for  -    ev  -    er    mine. 
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In  the  Twinkling  of  an  Eye. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  the  tramp    of     the  great  arch  -  an    -    gel      Its  might  -  y      tones  shall  sound, 

2.  "When  Me  comes    in     the  clouds  de-scend-  ing,    And  they   who    loved  Him  here, 

3.  0      the  seed    that    was  sown    in    weak  -  ness    Shall  then    be     raised    in    pow'r, 
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And    the   end      of     the  world    pro  -  claim  -  ing,  Shall  pierce  the  depths  pro-  found, 
From  their  graves  shall   a  -  wake     and  praise    Him  With  joy      and     not      with  fear, 
And    the  songs    of     the  blood-bought  mill -ions    Shall  hail    that    bliss  -  ful    hour; 
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When  the  Son     of  man  shall  come  in     His    glo  -    ry,  With   all    the  saints   on  high, 

When  the  bod  -  y     and   the   soul    are    u  -    nit  -    eel,    And  clothed  no  more     to     die, 

When  we  gath-er  safe-ly   home   in     the  morn  -  ing,  And  night's  dark  shadows    fly, 
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What 
What 
What 
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a  shout  -  ing  in  the  skies  from  the  mul  -  ti  -  tudes  that  rise, 
a  shout  -  ing  there  will  be  when  each  oth  -  er's  face  we  see, 
a    shout  -  ing     on       the    shore    when     we     meet     to     part      no      more, 
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Changed  in  the  twinkling  of    an     eye.   Changed  in  the  twinkling  of  an     eye 

Changed,        changed        in    the  twinkling  of  nn  eye, 
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In  the  Twinkling  of  an  Eye. — Concluded. 
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Changed  in      the  twinkling    of     an 

Changed,                       changed             in       the 
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eye; The  trum  -  pet   shall  sound 

twinkling    of      an   eye; 
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the   dead    shall    be  raised,  Changed  in    the  twinkling    of     and       eye 

in        the     twinkling  of     an 


JL,        .JL 


1    1^ 


l\    fi 


eye. 

I 


H 


111 


Andrew  Young. 


m 


There  is  a  Happy  Land. 


m 


3EE54EJ 
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Hindoo  Air. 

-r^ * 1- 


1.  There       is      a    hap-py  land,  Far,     far        a -way;  Where  saints  in   glo  -  ry  stand, 

2.  Come      to  this  hap-  py  land,  Come,  come     a -way;  Why      will    ye  doubting  stand  ? 

3.  Bright,    in  that  hap-py  land,  Beams  ev    -  'ry  eye;    Kept      by      a  Fa-ther'shand, 
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Bright,  bright  as  day;  0 
Why  still  de  -  lay?  0 
Love        can  -  not     die;       On 


ISieI 


how  they  sweet-  ly     sing,    Wor  -  thy      is      our 

we    shail    hap  -  py      be,    When  from  sin    and 

then     to      glo  -  ry      run      Be      a    crown  and 
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Sav  -  iour    King,  Loud      let 

sor  -    row    free,     Lord,      we 

king  -  dom  won;     And    bright 
-»-       -m-       -•- 
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His      prais  -  es      ring,    Praise,  praise    for    aye. 

shall      live    with  Thee,  Blest,     blest     for    aye. 

a    -    bove    the      sun,    Beign,    reign    for    aye. 
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The  Sea  of  Life, 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
Yen/  slowly. 


Arthur  K.  White. 
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1.  Je  -     sus    my  Lord,    oft  -  en    whis-  pers     to       me:  "Be        of    good  cheer    out  on 

2.  lie      will  keep  thee      on     the  great    sea      of      life,  When  winds  are  high      and  the 

3.  Trust    in    His  word,  look   to    Him    for     the    light,  How  -  ev  -  er    drear  -    y  and 

4.  The  heav'n-ly    port    will     be  reached  some  fair  day,  Your   ship    at       an  -  chor  will 
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life's 

troub-  led 

bil     - 

lows    at 

dark 

is      the 

lie 

in      the 
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sea,         No 
strife;  "Be 
night,     The 
bay ;        Be 

K  i. 
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gale      so      high        or       the  night  long  and  dark, 

of     good  cheer,"  Je  -    sus    says  o'er  and  o'er, 

day  will   break     and  sweet  rest  come  at  last, 

of    good  cheer      all    your  tri'ls  will  be  o'er 
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Chorus. 
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That 
"Thy 
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I'm    not  near 

God     is     near 

long,  long  night 

that    fair  land  where  the  storms  beat    no     more. 


to      thy  storm  -  driv-  en     bark. ' '  . 
when  the    fierce     bil -lows  roar."      ~    ,  ,.,  ,  T 

in    r™      »,,         -~      \,o    ^oo<-  °ut    on  life's   sea,      Je  -  sus 

will    for      ev    -     er      be     past.      | 
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to    my  soul 
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on  life's  sea,       I     will  nev 
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where  the  great 
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Out     on  life's  sea       I     will  nev  -  er  leave  thee." 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
Slowly. 


The  Wanderer's  Plea, 


4 V 


Arthur  K.  White. 


W^r 


1.  The  win  -  try   winds  have  chilled  my  breast,  The  days    are     dark   and       cold. 

2.  A     way- ward  child       I     long   have  been,    I        have     no   friends  or 

3.  O     wash    me    whit    -   er  than     the    snow — Thy  blood    is        all       my 

4.  I      now     be  -  hold       the  hal-  low'd  Cross,    Where  Je  -  sus     died      for 
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0         Sav  -  ior, 
0        wilt    Thou 
That     I      hence 
The    pleas  -  ures 

may 

break 
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I      find    sweet    rest      And   shel 
the   pow'r     of         sin,      That     I 
Thy    love     may    know,    And    live 
the   world     are     dross —  0     Christ, 

m         -?-        hm          -f-  '       -*-        -f- 

-  ter,  in  Thy 
no  more  may 
a   -    lone      for 

there's  hope     in 
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fold? 
roam  ? 
Thee. 
Thee! 
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Chorus. 


3 


Tt #^7' — * * 9 W — W 


# 


^fc 


O      hear     my  pray'r,  Thou  spot  -  less    One,      Thy   blood  was    shed     for  me: 
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With- out    Thy    help 


I        am       un  -  done,     Hear  Thou   the     wand'rer's    plea. 
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I'll  listen  to  Thy  loving  words, 
And  trust  Thee  day  by  day 

To  feed  and  clothe  me  like  the  birds, 
And  drive  my  fears  away. 


Then  in  my  heart  there'll  be  no  strife, 
My  days  will  all  be  bright; 

And  in  the  path  that  leads  to  life 
I'll  walk  in  Jesus'  light. 
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Mrs.  L.  Shorey. 


My  Lord  and  I. 

Music  and  last  verse  by  May  Agnew  Stephens. 
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1.  I       have 

2.  Some-times 

3.  He     knows 

4.  I        tell 

a    Friend     so 
I'm  faint     and 
how  much      I 
Iliin     all      my 
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love 
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Hini, 

rows, 
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So 

He  1 
He  ] 
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ver    -    y      dear 
cnows   that      I 
inows      I      love 

tell     Him    all 
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to 
am 
Him 

my 
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well, 

joys, 
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He    loves     me    with  such  U-n  -  der  love,  He    loves      so    faith  -  ful  -    ly;  .  .  . 

And  when   He     bids    me  lean     on  Him,  His    help       I     glad  -  ly  seek;  .  . 

But    with  what  love    He  lov  -  eth  me,  My  tongue  can    nev  -  er  tell;  .   . 

I        tell     Him    all     that  pleas  -  es  me,  I       tell     Him  what    an  -   noys;.  . 

tax 


I    could 
He    leads 
It         is 
He     tells 


not  live 
me  in 
an  ev 
me  what 


ms 


a   -  part  from  Him, 

the    paths    of    light, 

er  -  last  -  ing  love 

I     ought    to     do, 
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I  love 
Be  -  neath 
In  ev  ■ 
He    tells 


to     feel    Him 
a     sun  -  ny 
er    rich     sup 
to 


me  what 
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And  so 

And  so 

And  so 

And  so 


we  dwell 
we  walk 
we  love 
we     talk 
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geth 
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My  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 

My  Lord 


and 
and 
and 
and 
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He  knows  how  I  am  longing 

Some  weary  soul  to  win, 
And  so  He  bids  me  go  and  speak 

A  loving  word  for  Him. 
He  bids  me  tell  His  wondrous  love 

And  why  He  came  to  die; 
And  so  we  work  together, 

My  Lord  and  I. 

Copyright  1898,  by  May 


6  He  tells  me  of  His  kingdom, 

It  is  not  far  away; 
And  oh,  His  heart  is  longing 

To  take  me  there  some  day. 
Immortal  bliss  is  waiting, 

And  joys  that  never  die: 
Soon  there  will  reign  together 

My  Lord  and  I. 

Agnew  Stephens.     By  permission. 
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Leaving  All  to  Follow  Jesus. 


Ida  M.  Budd. 
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1.  Leav  -  ing 

2.  Naught  re 

3.  Tak  -  ing 

4.  Praise  His 

all  to 
■  serv  -  ing, 

up  the 
pre  -  cious 
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fol  - 
on 

cross 
name 

low 
the 
of 
for  ■ 

Je  - 

al  - 

Je  - 

■  ev  - 
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sus, 
tar 

sus, 
er 
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Turn-  ing  from   the  world   a  -   way, 
All       I       lay,    and  wait    the    hour 
Glad  for    Him    to    suf  -  fer     shame, 
That  His  blood  hath  made  me    free! 
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Step-  ping  out     up 
When  the  fire    from 
All      my  gain      I 
Now    my  soul   shall 

JL_k/ 


on  the  prom  -  ise, 
heav'n  de-scend-  ing 
count  but  loss  -  es 
joy       to     tell      it, 


All       I      have    is 
Shall  at  -  test   His 
For     the    glo  -  ry 
Thro'  the    long     e  - 
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His       to  -   day. 
glo  -  rious  pow'r. 
of       His    name, 
ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
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Chorus. 
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Leav  -  ing    all 
Leav 


mg 


to 

all 


to 


fol  -    low     Je 

fol    -    low,    fol   -     low 


sus, 
Je 


Turn  -  ing 
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from      the  world  a 

Turn   -    ing,    turn  -    ing    from 


-      way, 
the    world 


way, 


Step -ping  out 

Step 


up 
ping     out 
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on       His    prom     -      -    ise, 
on         His     bless    -    ed     prom 


ise, 


All 


have 


His 
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day. 
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Jesus  I'll  Stand  True. 


S.  L. 


L.  S.  Lawrence. 
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Tho'  all    the  world  doth  me   for-  sake     and   tri  -  als    sore     op   -   press, 

Storms  may  a  -  rise     and  waves  beat  high, but  there's  a   place     of         rest, 

0       troubled  soul   why  should  you  fear,  when  Je- sus  brings    a         test, 


Yet  thro'  it 
And  in   the 
Tho' dark  the 


Someday  we'll  stand  on  yon  bright  shore,  where  all  is  peace    and      rest,         And  there  re- 
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all  His  way  I'll  take —  my 
fourth  watch  He'll  draw  nigh —  my 
night  He's  al  -  ways  near —  my 
joice      for       ev   -   er  -  more —  my 
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Sav  -  ior  knows  what's  best; 

Sav  -  ior  knows  what's  best; 

Sav  -  ior  knows  what's  best; 

Sav  -  ior  knows  what's  best, 


Tho'   foes     be  - 
He     speaks  the 
There's  nothing 
We'll  shout  His 
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side      and  friends  and  lov'd  ones  too,  Thro' all   I     will     in  Thee  a  - 
cease,    the  storm's  wild  rage  sub-dues,  My  soul  is     filled  with  joy  aj?d 
lows      to     come    to    me     or     you,  Ex-cept  'twill  help  us   win  a 
roll,    with  those  who  have  prov'd  true,  And  walk  with  joy  the  streets  of 
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peace —    Je  -  sus 

crown —  Je  -  sus 

gold —      Je  -  sus 
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knows  what  I  should  do;  How- ev  -  er    hard    the  test  may    be,       Je  -  sus    I'll  stand  true. 
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j  Mrs.  A.  W. 


Treasures  Above, 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  My  treas-ures  are 

2.  My  treas-ures  are 

3.  My  treas-ures  are 

4.  My  treas-ures  are 


laid  up 
laid  up 

laid  up 
laid  up 


a- bove,     I     have  no  home  be-low;  A    home    I    seek  be- 

a-  bove,     a   crown  is  wait-ing  there;  No    ten- der  ties    of 

a-  bove  where  thieves  can  never  come,  Be-yond  the  brightness 

a-  bove;  life's  day  will  soon  be  gone,  And    o  -  ver  yon-  der 
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yond    the  skies  where  joys  of  life    e'er  flow.  The  rich  -  es      of      the  world  are  dross,  and 

earth    can  keep    me  from  my  man-sion  fair.  Tho' clouds  may  gath-er     in      the   sky,  and 
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quick-ly  pass     a  -  way;    True  wealth  have  those  who  trust  in  God.  and  live  by  faith  al-  way. 
all  the  world  looks  cold,  Some  day  I'll  see  my  Sav-ior's  face     and  walk  the  streets  of  gold. 
Je  -   sus  died    to  save.  They  wash'd  their  robesand  made  them  white  beneath  the  crimson  wave, 
more  to  hear  the  civ      Of     those  who  suf-fer    in   this  world,  and  thro' the  curse  must  die. 
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sor-rows  nev-  er  come.  Then  faith-ful-lv    I'll  watch  and  wait  till    Je  -  sus  calls  me  home. 
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The  Wondrous  Cross, 


Isaac  Watts. 

Male  Voices. 


Cho.  by  W.  A.  A. 


Walter  A.  Andrews. 
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3.  See,       from    His 


vey the     won-  drous      Cross. 
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free, Are     mine,  since     Christ His  blood  hath       spilt 

His  pardon  free,  Are  mine  since  Christ  His  blood  hath  spilt. 


r"£— r 


119 


1  Love  Him, 


C.  F.  0. 
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Poco  adagio. 


S.  C.  Foster.    Arr.  by  A.  S.  M. 


1.  Gone  from     my  heart     the  world  with      all      its  charm,  Xow  thro'  the  blood  I'm 

2.  Once       I       was    far         a  -    way,  deep  down    in        sin,  Once  was  a  slave  to 

3.  Once       I       was  bound,  but    now      I        am      set       free,  Once        I  was  blind,  but 
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sav'd  from  sin's  a  -  larm  Down  at  the  cross 
pas-  sions  fierce  with-  in ;  Once  was  a-  f  raid 
now     the  light     I       see;     Once         I       was  dead, 
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to    meet 
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-  ious  blood  of   Je-  sus  wash-  es  white    as  snow. 

I'm  cleans'd  from  ev'ry  stain  thro'  Je-  sus'  blood, 

the  world  a-round  the  peace  that  He  doth  give. 
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Be-cause  He  first  lov'd  me,    And  pur-chased  my  sal  -  va-tion    On  Mount  Cal-  va 
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I  Know  He's  Mine. 


Re  7.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  There's  One  a-  bove  all  earth  -  ly  friends  Whose  love  all    earth-  ly  love   transcends, 

2.  He's    mine  be- cause  He   died    for     me,     He      saved  my   soul,     He  set     me     free; 

3.  He's    mine  be- cause  He's     in     my  heart,  And     nev  -  er,    nev   -    er  will   -we     part; 

4.  Some    day  up  -  on  the  streets  of     gold    Mine  eyes  His    glo   -   ry  shall   be  -  hold, 


It         is      my    Lord     and  Christ  di  -  vine,    My  Lord,  be- cause       I  know  He's  mine. 

With,  joy      I      wor  -  ship     at      His  shrine  And  cry,  "Praise  God,    I  know  He's  mine." 

Just    as      the  branch    is       to      the   vine     I'm  joined  to   Christ;   I  know  He's  mine. 

Then, while  His  arms     a- round  me  twine,  I'll     cry     for     joy,     "I  know  He's  mine." 
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The  Just  Shall  Live  By  Faith. 
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The     con  -  fi  -  dence    of  things  hoped  for,              the    proof     of     things  not 
By      faith    we  stand  when  tempt-ed     sore,             for    Christ    is        at       our 
By      faith, we're  al  -   so     sane  -  ti  -  tied,         through  Je  -   sus'  blood    to  - 
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A       good     re  -  port    the  saints   ob  -  tained 
By     faith     a  -  lone    the   just    shall   live, 
By     faith  we've  reach 'd  fair  Canaan's  land, 
The    crim-  son    tide      is     flow  -  ing    free, 
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-*-=?: 


0  %. 

. 

2>.« 

• 

/  tr 

1 

..               IS                             \             i 

. 

d  *      1 

IT 

I1       1        1*       1 

m 

-&  •            ] 

w 

I       J        I       J        ! 

# 

!       j         !       J         !         • 

t)          f         90     0       9+   0       *0 

A     home  is    wait-ing     o    - 

x  f**  y-  ±  -v  -v  ^  r    • 

ver    there,          A   crown  of     life    we  soon  shall 

2^    • 

wear; 

#    # 

/5iV  \ 

5                i 

#     m 

m                          m 

!•     •   1 

\F  J' } >     s» 

2                   - 

mm* 

i                ~                  i          0 

m    m  1 

\^>~      ^ 

■   r      r     * 

i      i     1 

i           i             ■ 

J                                  «         1 

J          1     1 

J-          i 

1 

-J-  i        i 

#                1                  *         1 

• 

Copyright,  1909,  by  The  Pentecostal  Union. 


122 


In  the  Vineyard  of  the  Lord 
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1.  In       the  vine-  yard   of  the  Lord  -we 

2.  Mas-  tens  here     we  have  but  One,  in 

3.  In       the  vine-  yard   of  the  Lord  not 
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vine- yard  of     the  Lord    we  will  watch  and  shout  and  pray;  In    His  ser- vice  to      a -bide 
speak-a-ble   have  we,  feed-ing  on     the  Liv-  ing  Word;  All   we  are  and  have  are  His, 
vine- yard  of   the  Lord  truth  and  love  in  hearts  abound;  Soon  we'llhearHis^Weleomehome, 
all      our  work  and  time,  prom-is-  ing     no  earthly  gain;  But  He  gives  us  strength  and  grace, 

/*V  k  i       J        it          i 

0    •     0      m   •    r      # 

irJ't  7  k     *   • 

1         ! 

*         *       0.0      m          0-0 

L    L 

\^>U  i?     ™        1                 ! 

'     k  •  f    i 

P  7       #   •    *      U   •    * 

i          U   .     p 

L>                L>           L/                i>            1                     L>              !> 

P  •    »      i        y      \ 

t     " 

I  I  V  .  t  i 

iE 


B 


^=^ 


5*: 


*" 


till  we  hear  Him  say,  "Well  done"  When  we  join  the  blood-wash'd throng  in 
all  our  mind  and  strength  and  soul,  Dai  -  ly  is  our  grace  sup-plied,  press 
faith-  ful  thou  hast  been  and  true,  En  -  ter  thou  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys,  man 
for      the  work  -  ers  they    are    few,      Who  will  give  their  earth-  ly  goods,     all 
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who     to  earth  will  wing  their  flight,  Pass  -  ing  blaz  -  ing  worlds  and  suns,  swift  -  er 
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Elytxa  M.  Hall. 


All  to  Christ  I  Owe. 


John  T.  Grape. 
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I         hear     the  Sav-iour   say — 
Lord,  now    in-  deed     I     find 
For    noth  -  ing  good  have  I 
When  from  my   dy  -  ing   bed 
And  when    be-  fore  the  throne 

Thy  strength  in-deed  is    small; 
Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a-  lone 
Where-by    Thy  grace  to  claim- 
My      ran-somed  soul  shall  rise, 
I        stand     in   Him  com-plete, 
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Victory  Ahead 


W.  G. 


Rev.  William  Grum. 
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1.  When  the  hosts  of      Is  -   ra  -  el,     led     by     God,  Round  the  walls  of  Jer  ■ 

2.  Da    -   vid  with     a  shepherd's  sling  and    five  stones.  Met     the    gi  -  ant  on 

3.  Dan  -  iel  pray'd  un  -  to     the  Lord  thrice  each  day,  Then   un  -  to     the  li  - 

4.  Oft    -    en   with  the   car  -  nal  mind    I       was   tried,  Ask  -  ing  for     de  -  liv  - 

5.  When  like  those  who've  gone  before     to     that   land,  By   death's  riv  -  er  cold 

PL.    JL      JL.     .*.       J0     .  .m-        -£2 

*       -   '    i i~ L — ■   P  '    P — *-*-*- 


i  -  cho 
the  field 
on's  den 

er  -  ance 
and  dark 


r# 


t=x 


t=t 


1=t 


vp^  v      V     v — ft     v      v 


1 — r 


£    v   \> 


Jt—i 

I 

N 

N 

/ 1 

i          v       i          \       \ 

N 

N 

f 

-c-0-Jvi- 

I       #'          I 

H           h. 

n 

\       i 

1 

J 

«    . 

5^2-5 

i*           & 

J 

N       1 

#  •    *       #   •      >     m  • 

V 

J       I' 

J        J        ,<] 

!         h 

*  • 

d 

-  #   •    #       0-0       0   • 

• 

L 

sof  t  -  ly     trod ; 
all       a  -  lone; 
led     the    way ; 
oft      I    cried ; 
I     shall  stand ; 
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the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
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they  felt    the  conq'ror's  tread 

he  knew  what  God  had  said, 

he     did    not  fear    or    dread, 

I      reckon'd     I      was  dead, 

I     will    not  fear     or    dread, 
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saw  the   vie 

saw  the  vie 

saw  the   vie 

saw  the  vie 

see  the   vie  -  to  -   ry 
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Mrs.  L.  B. 


Joyful   Bells. 


Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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1.  My    heart  I    gave  to    Je  -  sus,    His    love  He   did    be- stow;  He    gave  me  peace  and 

2.  He  asked  my  time  and  tal  -  ent,     to       Him  I    did    re  -  pi}7,  "Yes,  Lord  I    free-ly 

3.  All   pride  and    e-  vil  tern  -  per    are    gone  since  Je  -  sus  came;  My  soul  shouts  lial  -  le  - 

4.  This   joy    is     not   de-pend-ent     on  what  the  world  can  give,  For     dai-ly  with  my 

5.  No    land  or  place  or    sea -son    can     an -ydif-f'rence make,  I'll      go  wher-e'er  He 
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com -fort  this  world  can  nev  -  er  know.  He  brought  me  out  of  dark-ness, 
give  them,  to  la  -  bor  or  to  die.  "When  all  was  on  the  al  -  tar, 
lu  -  jah!  0  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name!  The  heav'nly  bells  keep  ring-ing 
Bridegroom  I  love  to  walk  and  live.  The  bells  just  keep  on  ring-ing, 
leads  me     and      all     for  Him  for -sake;  And  soon    in    yon  bright  cit  -   y, 
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sins   He   all    for-gave,   He     set  the  joy -bells  ring-ing,  I've  proved  His  pow'r  to  save. 
fire    fell  from   a-bove,  The    Spir-it    took  pos- ses- sion     and      all    was  per- feet  love, 
va  -  tion  full  and  free,  My    Sav- ior  leads  me    on-ward  and   that's    e-noughfor  me. 
I       am  faint  at  heart,  Tho'    tri  -  als  sore   be  -  set  me    with   Him     I  ne'er  will  part, 
all  the  blood-wash'd  throng  I'll  see  Him  in   His  beau- ty     and    join    the  glad  new  song, 
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bells!        Chim-ing  bells!         My  heart  their  joyful  strains  with  music  fills. 

Joyful  bells!  Chiming  bells!  mu-sic  fills. 
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bells!  Heav'nly   bells!         My    life    is  filled  with  mu-sic  from  these  bells. 

Chiming:  bells!  Heav'nly  bells! 
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Father's  Letters. 


Arr.  by  A.  F.  I. 
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1.  I      have    let  - 

2.  Fa  -  ther  told 

3.  I        am   now 

4.  I'm      a    stran- 

5.  I        am   sane 

6.  I         am     not 

7.  Death  is   callec: 
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ters  f rom  my   Fa- ther    in     my  hand, 

me     in    His   let- ters  that  are  grand 

a     new  cre-a-tion     in    this  land, 

ger     to     the   na-tions   of    this  land, 

■  ti  -  fied  and  hap  -  py     in     my  heart, 

a  -  fraid  of    dy  -  ing    in    this  land, 

a   dread-ful  mon-ster    in    this  land, 

in     my  hand, Writ- ten     by    my 
that  are  grand,     I  could  make  my- 
in    this  land;     I     am    free  from 
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they  are  grand; They  were  writ- 
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in     this  land;  Then   I     cried' 

'what  shall   I 
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dem-na  -  tion, 
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is    grand, 

it       is  grand;     I     can   sing 

and  shout  and 

pray. 
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is    grand, 

it       is  grand;  Fa  -  ther'srich 
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how  grand, 
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night, 
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day, 
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And  were  for-  ward  -  ed       to 
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For       I      had    not  read  them  thro',  And   He  made   me 


as 
all 
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can 


be 


a  -  new 
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And  my  soul    can   hard  -  ly     stay 
And  my   kin-  dred  ne'er  grow  old 
be  -  hind,  And  the  Com-  fort  -  er       I      find 
But     my    Fa- ther's  face     is    bright,  And  I'm  walk- ing      in     the    light  thro' this   land 
But  they'll  find  no     emp- ty     clay,   And    I      won-  der  what  they'll  say    in     this   land 


And  I'm  hap  -  py  night  and  day, 
And  I've  wealth  that  can't  be  told 
Doubts  and  fears  are  left 
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in     this  land, 

in     this  land. 

this  land. 

this  land. 

my  heart. 
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In  this  land, 

In  this  land, 

In  this  land, 

In  this  land, 

In  my  heart, 

Thro'  this  land, 

In  this  land, 


V  V                       ¥ 

in  this  land,  I'm  as    hap  -  py      as     can     be,  In  this  land. 

in  this  land,  And  He  made  me     all       a  -  new,  In  this  land, 

in  this  land,  And  my  soul   can   hard  -  ly     stay  In  this  land, 

in  this  land,  And  my   kin- dred  ne'er  grow  old,  In  this  land, 

in  my  heart,  And  the  Com- fort  -  er       I      find,  In  my  heart, 

thro'  this  land,  And  I'm  walk-ing      in     the   light,  Thro'  this  land, 

in  this  land,  And  I     won- der  what  they'll  say,  In  this  land. 
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Mercy   is   Free, 


Chas.  W.  Bridwell. 
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Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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1.  Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,    0     do  not    de  -  lay,    Mer-cy  is    free,  yes,  boundless 

2.  Tho'  you  have  sinned  He  will  save  you    to-  day,   Mer-cy  is    free,  yes,  bouudless 

3.  Fol  -  low  the  path  that  your  Master    has    trod,  Mer-cy  is 

4.  Liv  -  ing  for,  Christ  you'll  be  hap-py    and   blest,  Mer-cy  is 

5.  On  -  ward  we    go       in     the  bat-  tie     of    life,    Mer-  cy  is 


free,  yes,  bouudless 
free,  yes,  boundless 
free,  yes,  boundless 
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free;  Come  then  at  once  from  your  sins  turn  away, Mercy  is 
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Victory  Every  Day. 


Mrs.  L.  0.  Bredwell. 
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since  from  sin     my  soul      is       free, 

flows   for     me      a  cleans- ing     tide, 

and     my  soul     in  Him  found   rest, 
all     the  world    to       me       is    naught; 
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1.  Earth  has     lost       its     charms    for 

2.  From  the      Sav  -   ior's   bleed  -  ing 

3.  When  my    long  -  ing     heart    was 

4.  Since  His     love      to         me       He 


m^ 


me, 

side 
blest 
brought 

i  k 

=4 


1=t 


A 


A 


-Jr 


&a^ 


*- 


1=t 


12 


»  EW-* 


t» 


fe« 


I  I 

Blithe  -  ly       as  the    birds       of 

On  my      pil    -    grim-  age        be  - 

Ev     -     'ry  -  thing      in       na   -    ture 
I  have  found      the     liv     -   ing 

-#-  -•-  -#- 


=T 


s 


? 


May, 
low, 
sang, 
streams 


u   u    u   u 

I      go    sing- ing  on      my      way, 

ev  -  er   kept    as  white    as  snow; 
all  the  earth  with  ran  -  sic     rang; 

an-gels  showed  me  in     my  dreams. 
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His     smil  -  ing  face 
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Victory  Every  Day. — Concluded. 
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all      the     way,    In       Je  -  sus      I     have    vie  -  fry     ev  -  'ry        day. 
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My  Redeemer  Lives, 
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I'm  list  -  'ning  for      the   gen  -  tie  call        To    say,  the    Mas  -  ter  wait  -  eth  thee. 

How  He     from  Heav'n  to  earth  was  brought  To     die,  that      I     might  live     a  -  bove. 

I     know     He    soon    will  call     me  home     To   sing  with    joy      the  heav'n-]y    song. 
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He'll  take  me      to      His  heav'n-ly      home,    To  dwell  with  -  in      the    jas  -  per  wall. 
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There's  Music  There, 


Furnished  by  C.  H.  C. 


Arranged  by  A.  F.  I. 
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1.  When     Da  -  vid  was  a      King,  He       used       to  dance  and  sing,  To 

2.  When  Dan  -  iel  went  to      pray,  Three  times      in        ev    -  'ry  day,  Al   - 

3.  The  prod  -  igal  ran  a  -   way,  No      doubt     He  went  to  stay,  But 

4.  When  Paul    and  Si    -  las     sang,  The      cells     with  mu    -  sic  rang,  No 

5.  Oh,          in       the  glo    -  ry  -  land,  The       mu    -    sic  will  be  grand,  We'll 
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stop  his  noise  his    own  wife  him     im  -  plored; 
tho;  they  said    the  wild  beasts  should  him    eat; 
feed- ing  swine  he     felt     so    dread -f'ul     bad; 
doubt  the  pris'nerstho't  they'd  bet  -  ter    pray; 
meet  our  lov'dones  who  have  gone    be  -  fore; 
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But  he  danced  with  all      his  might, 
The  li  -  ons    took  lock  -  jaw, 

He  -      came  back  home  once  more, 
For    an  earth-quake  shook  the    jail, 
We'll      have     a     great  time  there, 
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be  -  fore  the  Lord. 

For  he   had    a      per- 

feet  right 

To     sing  and  shout  and  dance 

And       could  not  raise 

a     paw, 

And  there  old   Sa  -  tan  Dan  • 

■  iel    did     de  -  feat. 

And       found  an       0  - 

pen  door, 

His     fa  -  ther  had    to   shout 

he   felt     so    glad. 

That       made  the   keep 

-  er   quail, 

In      fact  he    got  con  -  vert 

■  ed  right    a  -  way. 

In           that  bright  land 

so     fair, 

We'll  sing  and  dance  up  -  on 

the  gold  -  en  shore. 
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There's  mu- sic  there, There's  music  there,The  "hal-le-lu -jah  cho-rus"  is  sung  there;  Thro'- 
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There's  flusic  There. — Concluded. 
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Hold  On,  fly  Soul. 


Wm.  H.  Jones. 

Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.   Hold    on, 

my 

soul, 

to 

the  end    hold    out,  With  a    faith    no    storm  can   shock; 

2.  Hold    on, 

my 

soul, 

tho' 

the  light-nings  flash,  And  thy  sails     all     torn    may     be, 

3.   Hold    on, 

my 

soul, 

tho' 

the  waves  run   high, For    the  night  and  storm  shall  cease, 

4.  Hold    on, 
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Stand  firm, stand  fast, for  the  Lord  has  said  He  will  hide  thee  in  the  rift-ed  rock. 
For  thy  hope  still  points  to  the  po  -  lar  star,  Brightly  shin-ing  thro'  the  clouds  for  thee. 
There  is  light  bejTond, 'tis  the  morning  breaks, Thou  art  coming  to  the  port  of  peace. 
And  the  welcome-home  thou  hast  longed  to  hear  Soon  will  greet  thee  on  the  golden  shore. 
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D.S. — on,  my  soul,for  the  Lord  has  said   He  will  hide  thee  in    the  rift-ed  rock. 
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Hold    on,  hold    on,  With    a     faith     no    storm  can    shock,     Hold 

hold    on,  hold    on, 
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Return  O  Israel. 


Written  especially  for  God's  ancient  people.  "  He  thnt  scattered  Israel  will  gather  him,  and  keep  him,  as  a 
shepherd  doth  his  flock.  For  the  Lord  hath  redeemed  Jacob,  and  ransomed  him  from  the  hand  that  was  stron- 
ger than  he."— Jeremiah  31 :  10-11. 

Mrs.  A.  W.  Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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will  cut  in  twain  the  bars  and  break  the  gates  of  brass, 
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The        for  -  ests    and  the   trees  break  forth    in  prais  -  es       to      their  King; 

Thy  sight    He    will  re -store      to      thee    and      save  thee  from     all       sin. 

And  make  the  crook  -  ed    plac  -  es    straight  and       let     thee    safe-  ly       pass; 

The  earth  with  thee  shall  cry       a   -    loud   and  spread  a  -  broad  His    fame. 
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Return  O  Israel. — Concluded. 
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Re  -  turn,      0       Is    -   ra   -    el,         re  -  turn,     A  -  loud    your    voic  -  es      raise, 
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come,     0     sing      and  shout  His  praise. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and     to     the        Son,       And      to     the      Ho  -  ly    Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and   ev  -  er      shall  be,  World  with- out     end.    A-   men. 
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The  Bugle  Call 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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Lookup,    0  Christian  sol- diers,  the  time    is  draw-ing  near  When  Christ  the  King  of 
The  Cross  must  be  up  -  lift  -  ed,      if  we  would  live  with  Him,  And     in     the  fierc-  est 
0     nev  -  er  fear    or     fal-  ter,  when  hosts  of  sin    a  -  rise,  Thro'  Je  -  sus  our  Com  - 
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3. 
4.  The  prom  -  is  -  es    are    giv  -  en 
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true,  The 
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shall  in  the  clouds  ap  -  pear;  Gird  on  the  Gos  -  pel  ar  -  mor 
a        vie  -  fry  we    shall      win;     The  saints  of  old   were   he  -  roes 

we'll  some  day  win  the  prize,  Then  on  the  heights  of  glo  -  ry 
a    -  wait    the  faith -ful      few;     Have  cour-age,  then,  0  broth  -  er, 
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val  -  iant  warriors    be,  In     Je -sus' name  we' 11  conquer,  His  triumph  we  shall  see. 
brave  -  ly  made  the  fight;  Then  wave  the  blood-stain'd  banner,  tho'  all  is  dark  as    night, 
join  the'blood-wash'd  throng,  And  in  the  great  as-sem-bly  we'll  sing   the  victor's  song. 
Josh  -  u  -  a      of     old,   And  in   the  glad  re  -  un  -  ion  we'll  walk  the  streets  of  gold. 
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The  bu-glecall  is  sounding,The  trumpets  loud-ly  blow, Then  forward  Christian  soldiers, 
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And    to    the  bat-tie     go,    Tne  ransomed  host  is      com-  ing  From  yonder  shin  -ing  world, 
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Thro  Jesus  blood  we  11  conquer,  Tho'  fier-y  darts  are  hurled.  Thro  Jesus'  blood  we  11  conquer, 
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Thro'  Jesus'  blood  we'll  conquer, Thro'  Jesus'  blood  we'll  conquer, Tho'  fier-y  darts  are  hurl' d 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


Joseph  H.  Gilmore. 


William  B.  Bradbury 


eth 
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He       lead  -  eth  me!     0   bless-  ed  thought!  O  words  with  heav'nly    corn-fort  fraught! 

Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep  -  est  gloom, Sometimes  where  E  -  den's  bow-  era  bloom, 
Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor  re  -  pine; 
And    when   my  task    on  earth     is    done,  When,  bv  Thy  grace,  the     vie  -  fry's  won. 
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do.  wher-e'er     I      be,     Still   'tis   God's 


wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  troub-led  sea —  Still   'tis   God's 


Con.- tent,  what-ev  -  er 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 


lot 

will 
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not 


see, 
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Still   'tis  God's 
Since  God  thro' 
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He  lead- eth  me.  Tie  lead  -  eth  me!  By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me! ) 

His  faithful  fol-low'r    I   would  be.  For  by  His  hand  He  {Omit.  .  .  .  )  lead-eth  me. 


m 


«— azzazitzi  :zzfczz  jzzi  J 


136  The  Wanderer's  Return, 

Solo. 
m       p  Moderate  con  express. 
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McKernon. 
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1.  In      a  lone  cot- tage  not  far  down  the  way,  Live  an  oldcou-ple  with  hair  sil-v'ry  gray, 

2.  Father,  we've  heard  there  are  workers  for  Thee  Telling  the  sto-ry    of  grace  full  and  free, 

3.  Should  that  poor  prodigal  be  here  to-night,  Who  on  the  hopes  of  his  parents  brought  blight, 

4.  Hear,  blessed  Sav-ior,  in  y  cry  un  -  to  Thee,  Blot  out  the  past  and  from  sin  set  me  free, 


Mourning  the  loss  of   a    pro  -  di  -  gal  son,    Once  as  the  light  of  their  eyes, but  now  gone; 
In   -   to  the  dark  haunts  of  sin  dai  -  ly  go,     Won-der-ful  love  of     a    Sav-ior  to  show; 
If       he  will  now  at  the  cross  own  his  guilt,  Je  -  sus  is  here, and  for  such  His  blood  split; 
Free  from  the  past  with  its  mis' ry  and  shame,  Sav-ior,  I  dare  to    be-lieve  on  Thy  name; 
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Gone  on  the  broadway  of  sin  and  de-spair,     Wander' d  a- way  from  a  fond  mother's  care, 
Holding  out  hope  to  those  fast  in  sin's  thralls, May- be  our  boy  is    in  one  of  their  halls, 
Blood  that  a- vails  to  re-move  ev  -'ry  stain,     If      he   by  faith  will  but  claim  it    a -gain, 
O   Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  I  feel  the  Blood  flow,  Cleansing  and  making  me  whiter  than  snow, 
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Words  used  by  permission  of  The  Salvation  Army,  London,  England. 


The  Wanderer's  Return.— Concluded., 
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Gone  with  companions  so  thoughtless  and  gay,  Still  do  his  par-ents  un  -  ceas-ing- ly  pray. 
Then, mighty   Spirit,  take  hold  of  him  there.  Bring  him  down  low  at  Thy  footstool  in  pray'r. 
And     all  the  joy-bells  of  heav-en  will  bring.  While  with  thanksgiving  his  parents  will  sing. 
Now    to  Thy  glo  -  ry  I'll  spend  all  my  days,  And  will  for  -  ev  -  er  this  glorious  theme  raise. 
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Sa  -  tan  would  de-stroy  our  dar-ling,  Je   -   sus,      Je    -   bus,      Lamb  for 
this  we  will     de-clare     to  aJ]men,Glo  -   ry,       glo  -  ry  Thro*  God's  re 
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137  O  Wayward  Child,  Come  Home. 

Mrs.  Alma  White.  Mrs.  Lillian  Bridwell. 
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While  sit-ting  in  the    twi-light,     a  -  lone  at  close  of    day,      I  thought  of  home  and 
Her    locks  that  once  were  golden,  had  turn'd  to  sil  -  ver  gray,    Her  eyes  were  dim  with 
'Twasthen  I  thought  of  Je-sus,  who  died  on  Cal-va  -  ry,      To     save  poor,  sin  -ful 
The    darkness  was  a  -  bout  me, — the  cur-tains  of  the  night.- — And  there  wkh  Him  I 
O      how  could  one  so  wretch-  ed     be    fill' d  with  such  de-light?  0     how  could  one  so 
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loved  ones 
weep-  ing 
crea-tures 
wrestled 
blind  -  ed 
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when  was    far      a  -   way;    My  moth-er's  voice    so      gen 

since     I     had  gone    a  -  stray.     O     how  could  she   still    love 

and  give  them  lib  -  er  -    ty;      He  came     to   break  their  fet  ■ 

un  -  til    the  morn-  ing    light,    And  when  the   sun    was     ris 

re  -  ceive  such  wondrous  sight?  The   sun    at      last    had    ris 
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there  to  speak  to     me,  And    in    my  ears  to    whis -per,"  The  Sav-ior  seeks  for  thee." 

I  had  caused  such  pain?  Ofttimes  I'd  been  en-  treat-  ed,  but      all  had  been  in    vain, 
cause  He  loved  them  so;  And  on  the  cross  He  suf-fer'd  that    all  His  love  might  know, 
o'er  the  eastern    hill,     The    riv  -  er    of  sal  -  va  -  tion  be  -  gan  nay  soul  to    fill, 
on     my  clouded  life,     And    all  was  joy  and  glad-ness  where  once  a-lone  was   strife. 


H-: 


w 


1 V-T 


1 — r 


Refrain. 
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0  look  a-  way    to    Je-  sus,  Why  wilt  thou  longer  roam  ?  For  thee  there  is  a    wel-come, 
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welcome.  O  way  ward  child,  come  home  !0     way  -  ward  child! 

Come  home, come  home ! 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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The  Battle  Call, 


Ray  White. 


1.  To      the     con-flict    Je-sus     'calls  thee; 

2.  To      the     bat-  tie  front  He      calls  thee, 

3.  With  the  blood-stained  banner  wav  -  ing, 


fierc  -  er,  fierc-  er  grows  the  fight; 

quick -ly     an-swer4T  will     go;" 

we    can    nev-er    suf-fer    loss; 
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Quickly    go    in  shin-ing    ar  -   inor,  put  the     al  -  ien  bands  to  flight. 
In       the  conflict  thou  shalt  con- quer  vie- tor    be  o'er   ev  -  'ry    foe. 
"Onward,*'  then,  will  be  our  watchword,  'neath  the  banner  of  the  Cross. 


Sa-  tan 
Glo-iy.: 

Je  -  sus 
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and  his  host  are 'round  us,  nev -er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  tire;  Till  his  fore  -  es  all  are 
glo-ry.  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  How  the  heart-beats  quicker  grow  When  we  see  the  foe  re - 
is   our  King  for-ev    -   er,  we  shall  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;      He  hath  purchased  our  re- 
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si     -  lent,  nev-  er,  nev  -er cease  to  fire.    ) 

treat -ing, — broken  ranks  surge  to  and  fro.   >  Shout  the  praises    of  Je  -  ho-vah.  He     is 

demption,    at  His  feet.  0  let    us  fall.     ) 


with  us 


ev  -  er-naore; 


sus  nev-er  lost    a   bat-tie.  Shout  His  praises  o'er  and  o'er 
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Charles  C.  Porter. 
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Trusting  Jesus. 


Arthur  F.  Ingler. 
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1.  0       'tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je 

2.  0       'tis  sweet  to  live  for  Je 

3.  For     this  peace  I  find  in  Je 

4.  Would  you     al  -  so  live  for  Je 
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sus, 
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'ry  day  to  live  for 
who  died  to  set  us 
ing  can  my  bless  -  ing 
your  life  crown  Him  the 
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buy; 
King? 
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"With  a  heart  made  free  from  e 
Ev  -  'ry  day  to  be  a  vie 
For  I'm  going  to  dwell  for  -  ev 
Would  you  know  His  love  sur  -  pass 
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ri  -  fied  from  ev  -  'ry  sin; 

'ry    day    His  glo  -  ry  see; 

my    Sav- ior's  home  on  high; 

'ry    fond   and  earth- ly  thing? 
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Ev  -  'ry    day     to    feel     the 
Ev  -  'ry    day    His  love  pos 
All    my    tri  -  als    will     be 
At     the  cross  jrou' 11  find  sweet 
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end 
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don, 
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ev  -  'ry    day    for  Him    to 

ev   -  'ry    day  His  pres-ence 

all      my    vic-t'ries  will     be 

cleans- ing  too  from  in  -  ward 

_«_  .       _«_.       .«.       _#L       JfL  .     jfL 

shine, 

know; 

won, 

sin; 

-f2" 

/•vi   0  •    *     f      1       1        1 

pa 

K 

1               1             1             1             1              1 

fP  ' 

I            >• 

^— '      i        i       i       i       i        iv 

1                 1 

- 1 —  «: 

l ^ — ^ — ^ — y      $ 

L— t- v — v — v — V       V 

i 


ft— •-- — * 1 


Fine. 


-Z5T 


-#— =- 


^ 


<^- 


«rJ-^ 


Ev  -   'ry    day    to  have  Him  with 

Ev  -   'ry    day  His  prais  -  es  sing 

When   I    reach  the  hills    of  glo  ■ 

Joy     and  com- fort  He    will  give 

!   -;-   r-  $ 


T 


you  and     to  know  that  He      is     thine, 

ing,  while  the  heart  with  joy    doth  glow. 

ry,  bright  and  shin- ing    as      the     sun. 

you  if  you'll  bid  Him  en  -  ter      in. 
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glo  -  ry       with    my  Lord  I'm    go 
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Chorus. 
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I've     sur  -  ren-dered  all 
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I       have  bid   the  world     a  -  dieu, 
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F.  A.  G. 

Tenor  &  Alto  Duet. 


He'll  Never  Forget  to  Keep  Me. 

"Yea,  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love." — Jer.  31:  3. 
"  For  I  am  the  Lord,  I  change  not."— Mai.  3:  6. 


F.  A.  Graves. 
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My  Fa-ther  has  roa-ny  dear  chil  ■ 

Our  Fa-ther  re-members  the  spar  - 

The  words  of  the  Lord  are  so  price 

I    now  will  a  -  bide  in   His  shad 

0  broth-er,  why  don' t  you  accept 


dren;  Will  He  ev-  er    for  -  get    to  keep 
rows,     Their  val-ue    and   fall  He  doth 

-  less,      How     patient  and  watchful  is 

-  ow,    Nev-er  restless  nor  fear-  ful  will 
Him?   He        of-fers  sal  -  va-tion  so 
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He    gave  His  own    Son  to    re- deem   them,  And  He  cannot  for-get  to  keep  me. 

But  dear-er  to      Him  are  His  chil  -  dren,  And  He' 11  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

Tho'  moth-er    for  -  get  her  own    off- spring,  Yet  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

In  the  se  -  cret  of  His  presence  He'll  hide  me,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

Re  -  pent,and  be  -  lieve,and  o  -  bey     Him,  And  He' 11  never  for-get  to  keep  thee. 
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Refrain. 
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He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me  (keep  me,)  He'll  never  for-get    to  keep  me  (keep  me;) 
5th  v.  He' 11  never  for-get  to  keep  thee  (keep  thee,)  He' 11  never  for-  get    to  keep  thee(keep  thee;) 
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He  gave  His  own     Son  to    re-deem    me,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

2d  v.  But  dear-er  to      Him  are  His  chil -dren,  And  He' 11  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

3dv.  Tho' mother  for  -  get    her  own  off-spring,  Yet  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

4th  v.  In  the  secret  of  His  presence  He'll  hide  me,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

5th  v.  Re-pent, and  be  -  lie ve, and   o-  bey  Him,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  thee. 
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The  Healing  Fountain 


Mrs.   A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  On      the  cross      a    fount 

2.  Wor  -  thy     is       the  name 

3.  He     hath  borne  our    sin 

4.  Since  my  eyes      be  -  held 


To 


■  ain     o  -   pened    To         re-deem       a  world    from  sin, 

of    Je   -    sus,     Who    for   sin  -  ners  once    was  slain; 

and  sick  -  ness,    Call,       0    call       up  -  on       His  name; 

the  Sav   -   ior,         I        will  glo    -    ry     in        the  Cross; 

on    yon  -  der  shore 
6.  Let     the    ran-  somed  host    all  praise  Him,   An    -   gels, strike  your  harps    of  gold; 


5.  Some  day  when  this  life        is     o     -    ver     And      we  meet 
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For      Him  count 
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Praise  His  name 
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Condemned  In  Pilate's  Judgment  Hall. 


.Mrs.  Alma  "White. 
Stately. 
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1.  They  crowned  oar  Sav  -  tor's  head  with  thorns  and  smote  Him   iu       the  (ace;    Tbev 

2.  They  laid      the  scourge  up -on      His  back,    but  this    would  not     sut'-tiee;    "If 

3.  Be  -  hold,     the  man       of   sor  -  rows  stood,  with  blood-drops  on      His  brow,  They 


2± 


5F>  {•  i 


S 


P 


led       .Him  to  the  judg  -  ruent  hall      and  heaped 
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The  Footsteps  of  Jesus 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


1.  The     footsteps    of     Je  -  sus  we'll    fol  -  low,  And   faith-  ful-  ly  stand  thro'  each  test; 

2.  When  pass-ing  thro' dan-ger  -  ous     pla  -  ces,  His    prom-  is  -  es     nev-er     can     fail; 

3.  Like    mar-tyrs   we  glad  -  ly  would  suf  -   fer,  If         we  could  but  glo  -  ri  -  fy      Him; 

4.  Our    trans-port  to     glo  -  ry     is      com  -  ing,  It       may   be      in   char-iots    of      fire; 
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The     love   of     our  God    is       a  -  bound-  ing,  Our  hearts  are   so    hap  -  py  and 
We'll  fol-  low  more  close-ly   His     foot-steps,  When  pow-ers    of    dark-ness  as   - 
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How  -  ev  -  er   God  sees   fit      to     take      us,   Is         all    we  could  ask    or     de    ■ 

r  r  Is  Is  i*  Is  . .  +-  -f  -  +-  -*-  -*-  -  .  -*- 

0  •  0 

blest; 
sail, 
sin. 
sire; 

m    •    0 

/*Y* 

0    r  0      0      0      m      0i      0    r  *   •     *       * 

1     i     1     r    r    1 

»    .    0      1 

Iffi*  J 

i         1 

V* 

^/ ' 

F    1     1        1        1        1        1        1    1   1          1         \j 

i     i     i     i     i 

1 

V      1-000000 

L-V b>       s/       f P       b1— J 

m'm      1 

,/    3  1 3  ;  j  js^ 


h k 


» 


The  foot-steps  of  Je  -  sus  we'll  fol  - 
The  li  -  ons  of  sin  we  hear  roar  - 
When  a  -  liens  of  sin  are  a  -  round 
We'll  then  see   the  King  in    His    beau  - 
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The    path    is     all  glow-ing  with  light; 

While  rest-less-  ly  searching  for  prey, 

And     we    feel  the  chill  of   their  breath, 

And   talk    of     the   rich  -  es     of  grace 
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Our  pil- grim-age  soon  will  be  end  -  ed, 
But  why  should  we  tremble  and  fear  them, 
We'll  fol-  low  the  foot-steps  of  Je  -  sus, 
Pro  -  vid-  ed  thro'  won-der  -  ful    mer  -  cy, 
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The  Footsteps  of  Jesus. — Concluded, 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Arthur  K.  White. 
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The     day        of  wrath     is      near        at  hand,  When  wick  -  ed  men  shall 

"Too  late,     too  late,"  our   Lord      will  say,    "This     is        the  day  of 

In        hell      the   rich     man  called      for  help,  A     -      las,       it     was  too 
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And  smite  their  breasts  and     cry 

a  -  loud,  "0     mount- 

■  ams   on 
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fall!" 

You  spurned  My  love     from   day 
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The  Waiting  Bride 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


1.  Our  Lord    is  com-ing  back   a- gain  To    take  His  bride  a- way,  We'll  upward  mount  on 

2.  Our   pil-grim-age  will  soon  be  o'er,  And  we  the  bride  shall  be,   If      faith- ful- ly     we 

3.  By    faith  we  see     a  star-  ry  crown  With  jew-  els  rich  and  rare.  Our  faith  will  soon  be 

4.  The  rich- es  of  His  grace  we  prove  When  in    the  fur-nace  tried,  By    faith    in    Je  -  sus' 
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blood  we're  saved,  By   faith  we're  sanc-ti-  fied. 
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that  e-  ter-  nal  shore,  The  new  Je-  ru  -  sa-  lem  will  be  Our  home  for  ev  -  er-more. 
mu  -  sic  to  the  ear,  He  whis-pers  soft-ly  o'erando'er,  i'Trustme,thouneedstnotfear.,, 
so  in  days  of   old;     And  we     by  faith  must  ev  -  er    live  If       we     His  face    be-hold. 
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The  Waiting  Bride. — Concluded 
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Be  Ready  When  He  Comes, 

Matt.  24,  44. 
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Will      you 


soon     ap  -  pear  with  His  re-ward,  Be  read  -  y 

save  your    soul      at  a    -  ny  cost?  Be  read  -  y 
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Cast  On  Him  Thy  Care. 


Mrs.  A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


1.  0     troub-  led  soul,  there's  rest  for  thee,  theSav-ior's  draw-ing  near,  Far  more  than 

2.  Be -hind    the  clouds  the  Sav  -  ior  waits,  to  ban  -  ish    all    thy  gloom,  Then  pa  -  tient 

3.  lie    tells   thee  al-ways    to       re-joice,  and  by    His  pow'r  pre-vail,  And  when  the 
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grace  are  thine  if  thou    wilt  trust  in     Him,  He'll  coin-fort,  help  and  strengthen  thee, and 
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His  grace,  And  some  day  when  this  life 
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on  thee  will      shine.  "| 

the  light  shine    in.        Y  There's  rest  for  thee,  there's  rest  for  thee, Then  cast    on 
II im  face     to        face.   J 
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Him  thy    care,    He'll  soothe  thy  wea-ry,    ach- ing  brow  And  all     thy  bur-dens    bear. 
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Counted  In 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  M.  Whyte. 
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1.  I      had  wan-der'd  far      a  -  way      In     the   land 

2.  But    I    found  it    writ  -  ten  down,   Who  so  -  ev  - 

3.  When  we  stand  be  -  fore    the  throne,  And  the  books 

4.  0      my    sin  -  ner  friend,  be-  ware,    A      re  -  veal  - 
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of  might  -  y     foes,    And  my 
er    will     be-lieve   In      the 
are      o  -  pen'd  wide,  And  we're 
ing    day      is    near   That  will 


soul  had  felt  the  bit-ter-ness  of  sin; 
Son  of  God  is  saved  from  ev  -  'ry  sin; 
judged  by  all  the  deeds  con-tained  there-  in; 
show  the     se-crets   of    thy  heart  with  -  in; 


I      was  march -ing  with    the  hosts 
And     I      bless  His    ho  -  ly  name, 
When  that  u  -    ni  -  ver  -  sal  host 
Have  it  cleans' d  by  grace  di  -  vine, 
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That  the  truth  of  God 
That  the  prom-ise     I 
Shall  to   right  and  left 
And  when  Je  -  sus  shall 
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op-pose,  And  a  -mong  the  saved  I  was  not  count-ed 
re-ceive,— In  that  "who-so-ev  -  er"  I  am  count-ed 
di-vide,  Will  our  names  a-mong  the  good  be  count-ed 
ap-pear,  You  will    be      a-mong  His  jew -els  count-ed 
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D.  S. — In   the  heav-ens  then 
Chorus. 
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is  heard,  When  a   soul 
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Mrs.  A.  W. 


Walking  in  the  Light, 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


1.  I  am  walk-ing  in  the  light  of       Je  -  sus,  day    by  day,  I      am  trust-ing  in  His 

2.  I  am  walk-ing  in  the  light  and    list-'ning  to  His  voice,  And  He  tells  me  not  to 

3.  I  am  walk-ing  in  the  light  and    feel    the    glo  -  ry  near,  That  is    soon   to    be  re- 

4.  I  am  walk-ing  in  the  light,  'tis  shining  bright  and  clear,  There  is  sunshine  in  my 


blood       to      keep  me       on         the  vray;  There  is  hon  -  ey  in         the  rock  and 

faint,      but       in     His  name        re-  joice;  He       is  com  -  ing  back  some  day,  to 

vealed,  when   Je  -  sus    shall        ap-  pear;  He       is  com  -  ing  for      His  bride,  on 

soul,         I      know  the  Bridegroom's  near;  In       the  twink-ling      of        an     eye,  the 
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per-fume  in  the  air,  There  is  springtime  in  my  soul  and  mu-sio  ev-'ry-where. 
take  me  far  a-  bove,  To  the  place  He  has  prepared  where  all  is  peace  and  love, 
clouds  of  snow-y  white,  And  He  tells  us  all  to  watch  and  be  read  -  y  for  the  flight, 
dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  with  liv-ing  saints  transformed,  will  meet  Him  in     the  skies. 
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alk-ing  in  the  light, 
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the     light, 'tis 
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walk-ing  in  the  light, 
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stream 
streaming  on  mv  way 
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on      my    way; 

streaming  on  mv  wav 


I     am  trust-ing    in    His  blood  to     keep  me     ev  -  'ry  day; 
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Walking  in  the  Light. — Concluded 
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am      -walk  -  ing  in     the   light, my      robes are  white  as 

walk-ing  in  the  light,  walking  in  the  light,  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
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snow, And  with  Pen 

robes  as  white  as  snow, 


te  -  cos  -  tal  fire,      my     sonl     is       all        a-  glow. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
Tfa . -r 


Love  Divine,  all  Love  Excelling. 


John  Zundel. 
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Love  di- Tine,  all  love  ex-cell-ing.  Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down!  Fix  in  us  Thy 
Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spir- it  In-  to  ev-  'ry  tronb-led  breast!  Let  us  all  in 
Come,  Al-might-y  to  de-  liv  -  er.  Let  us  all  Thy  life  re-  ceive;  Sud-  den-  ly  re- 
Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new    ere-  a-  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less  let     it      be;     Let     us    see  Thy 
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hum-ble  dwell-ing:  All  Thy  faith-ful  mer-cies  crown, 
Thee    in-  her  -  it,    Let    us    find  that  sec  -  ond  rest, 
turn,  and  nev  -  er.   Xev-  er  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave 
great   sal- va  -  tion, Per-fect  -  ly     re- stored  in  Thee; 

Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all     com-pas-  sion, 

Take  a-  way  our  bent    to     sin-  ning; 

:  Thee  we  would  be    al  -  ways  blessing^ 

Chang' d  from  glory  in  -  to     glo  -  ry, 
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Pure  unbounded  love  Thou  art  ;Vis-it  us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion;  En-ter  ev-'ry  trembling  heart. 
Al-  pha  and  O  -  me  -  ga     be:     End  of  faith,  as  its  be-gin-ning.  Set  our  hearts  at  lib-  er  -  ty. 
Serve  Thee  as  Thv  hosts  above.  Pray. and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing.Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place, Till  we  cast  ourcrowns  before  Thee. Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 
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Calvary, 


Mrs.  Alma  White 

±3 


Arthur  K.  White. 


1.  To     Cal-v'ry's  sa-cred  mount  I'll  go,  where  Je  -  sus  died  for    me,  And  there  with  Him  be 

2.  When  fainting'neath  the  heav-y   load,  the  scoffers  jeered, and  cried  "A  -  way  with  Him,  a  - 

3.  The  mys-t'ry    of     the    ho-  ly  Cross,  the  Sav- ior  doth  im- part,  And  thro' the  Cross  the 

4.  O       has-  ten  then  to  Calv'ry's mount,  'tis  there  the  debt  was  paid,  When  on  the  Cross  He 
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cru  -  ci  -  tied,  up 
way  with  Him!  let 
mes- sage  gives,  to 


ft 


■  on  the  curs-ed  tree.  No  oth  -  er  road  to  heav'n  is  found, than 
Him  be  cru  -  ci  -  fied. ' '  They  nailed  Him  to  the  shameful  Cross,and 
pierce  the     hu-man  heart;  No      mat-ter     how  the  temp-ter  swings  his 


bled  and  died,  on     Him  your  sin   was  laid.   Up  -   on    the  Cross  you  must  be  nailed  and 
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that  my   Sav-  ior   trod,  For  me    He  wore  the  crown  of  thorns  and  bore  the  chast'ning  rod. 
mock'd  Him  in  His  pain,  While  Pilate  wash'd  His  hands  and  said,  "On  me  there  is    no  stain." 
dan-ger   sig-nainear,  All  those  who  take  the  Cal-v'ry  way      of  Him  need  have  no   fear, 
die      to  self  and   sin,    If  you  with  Christ  would  live  a  -  new    and  life     e-  ter-nal    win. 
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O      Cal  -  va  -   ry, blest  Cal  -  va 

O     Cal   -   va  -  ry, 
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ry, a     light     is 

blest  Cal  -    va  -  ry, 
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A    light    is  there, 
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a    light  for  me, 
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Is  Not  This  the  Land  of  Beulah? 


Anon. 


Arranged. 
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1 .  I  am  d  wel  ling  on  the  mountain,  Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams  O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 

2.  I  cansee  far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wander'd  weary  years,Oftenhinder'd  in  my  journey 

3.  I     am  drinking  at  the  fountain,  Where  I  ev  -  er  would  a-bide;  For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river 

4.  Tell  me  not  of  heav-  y   cross-es,Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear,  For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

5.  Oh, the  Cross  has  wondrous  glory!  Oft  I've  prov'd  this  to  be  true;  When  I'm  in  the  way  so  narrow, 
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Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams;  Where  the  air  is  pure,  e-the-real,  Laden  with  the  breath  of  flow'rs, 
By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, Broken  vows  and  disappointments  Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
And  my  soul  is  sat  -  is  -  fied ;  There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures,Nor  adorning  rich  and  gay, 
Makes  each  burden  light  ap- pear;  And  I  love  to  fol-low  Je-sus,  Gladly  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  can  see  a  path- way  thro' ;  And  how  sweetly  Jesus  whispers :  Take  the  Cross  thou  need'st  not  fear, 
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They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain, 'Neath  the  amaranthine  bow'rs. 
But  the  Spir  -  it  led,  un-  err-ing,  To  the  land  I  hold  to-day. 
For  I've  found  a  rich  -er  treasure, One  that  fadeth  not  a- way. 
World-ly  hon-  ors  all  for-sak-ing  For  the  glo  -ry  of  the  Cross. 
For    I've  tried  the  way  before  thee,  And  the  glo-ry  lingers  near. 
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Is  not  this  the  land  of  Beulah, 


Bless-ed,bless-ed  land  of  light,  Where  the  flowers  bloom  for-ev-er, And  the  sun    is  always  bright. 
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On  to  the  Rescue! 

Dedicated  to  the  Rev.  C.  B.  Widineyer. 


Thoro  Harris. 


I |  >N > i 
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1.  Lord,  make  this  place    a      life  -    sav  -  ing    sta  -  tion     To      sail  -  ore    lost    on 

2.  Ma    -    ny      are   drift  -  ing,  hope  -  less  -  ly    drift  -  ing,     On      to      the   reef    of 

3.  May      we    some  oth  -  er      sis  -    ter      or  broth  -  er,     Tost    on      the  waves  of 
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•o  -  cean's  storm- y      main, 


Lift 
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the  pre  -  cious  light     of 
sor  -  row     and    de  -  spair;    Launching     the  life  -  boat,  haste     to      the  res  -  cue 
life' stem-  pes-tuous    sea,      Some    o  -    cean  ran  -  ger,  snatch  from  his  dan  -  ger 
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That  the  lost  and  dy  -  ing  may  re  -  vive  a  -  gain. 
Of  the  souls  that  per  -  ish  in  the  dark-  ness  there. 
Land  him    in      the    ha  -  ven, saved  e  -    ter  -  nal  -   ly. 


On    to      the  res  -  cue! 
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In    pure  de  -  vo  -  tion 

our  lives    to  spend;  Trust-ing  for- 
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ev  -  er  Man's  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior,   Je  -  sus,  Re- deem- er,    our    e  -  ter-  nal  Friend! 
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Come  To  Jesus  Just  Now. 


"Behold  now  is  the  accepted  time,  and  the  day  of  salvation.' 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
With  feeling. 


William  W.  Bentley. 
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1.  There   is    help      for  your  soul,  0  poor    sin  -    ner,  Tho' from  home  you  have 

2.  Do        no     list        to     the  voice  of  the     temp  -  ter,  For     de  -  lay     all    your 

3.  There's  a    man  -  sion    for  you  o  -  ver     yon  -  der,  Where  the  great  pearl- y 

4.  For      the    sin        of     the  past  now    re-  pent  -  ing,  Fer -vent  pray' r  will    re  - 
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wan  -  clered  a  -  far;  Do  -  not  wait  for  some  great  prep-  a  -  ra  -  tion, 
pros  -  pects  would  mar,  Stained  by  sin,  filled  with  fears,  emp  -  ty  hand  -  ed., 
gates  are  a  -  jar;  And  if  you  its  bright  por  -  tals  would  en  -  ter, 
move     ev  -  'ry      bar,      And     the    Sav  -   ior     will   lead     you      to     heav   -  en, 
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you  there  is  help    in    the 

g^— p — s— £— b — to— IH 

[    i  r 

fount- am,  Come  to 

1  £    ?  h 

— i — ■ — i k — y — 

Je  -  sus  just  now     as    you 
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The  Joys  of  Canaan. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  The  joys  of     sal-va-tion  are  flow  -  ing,  I'm   liv  -  ing    in    Canaan's  fair      land; 

2.  The  shadows  that  once  gathered  round  me,  No    long-  er    my  path- way  pur  -  sue; 

3.  The  days  of     my  mourning  are     o    -    ver,  And  heav-en     is     com- ing     in      sight; 
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I  came  to  the  great  swell-ing  Jor  -  dan,  And  crossed  o'er  with  Josh-u-a's  band. 
I'm  walk- ing  thro' vales  of  His  prom  -  ise,  Near  hills  that  are  sparkling  with  dew. 
The  glo  -  ry      of     God     is      ap-pear  -  ing    O'er  hills  that  are  glow-ing  with     light. 
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My  heart  is  now  filled  with  His  rap- ture,  My  days  are  so  hap- py  and 
Oh,  how  can  I  tell  of  such  rap -ture!  Oh,  who  can  the  myst'ry  un 
The    an  -  gel  -  ic    cho-  rus    is    swell-  ing,    The  saved  of     all      a  -  ges    are 
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blest; 
fold! 
there, 
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I'm  sing  -  ing  and  shouting  His  prais-  es, 
The  mountains  are  dripping  with  hon  -  ey; 
For     all     who  have  suffered  with  Je  -  sus, 
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Oh,  how  could  there  be  sweeter  rest ! 
The  glo  -  ry  of  God  I  be  -  hold. 
His  rich- es      in     glo-ry   will      share. 
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Chorus. 
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In     Ca-naan  there's  fruit  in    a  -  bund-ance, 


In     gar-  dens  where  o  -  live  trees    grow, 
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I  drink  the  new  wine  of   the  king-dorn,  Where  riv-ers    of    life  ev  -  er      flow. 
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The  Waves  of  Glory  Roll, 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


Mrs.  Gertrude  Wolfram. 


fcihs:  i   3 
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1.  When  faint 

2.  When  dark 

3.  The       glo 

4.  To         this 

5.  When  stru 
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-  ing  'neath     a     heav  -  y 

-  ness  veiled  the    earth  and 

-  ry    from    theheav'n-ly 
fair  mount  there    is       no 

gling  'gainst  the   wind   and 
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load,  'Midst    dan  -  ger,  doubt 


sky.  The  Sav  -  ior  held 

world  Is  shin  -  ing  in 

road  But  that     my  Sav 

rain,  His  pra'is  -  es  ev 
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and  fear, 
my  hand, 
my  soul; 
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er  sing; 
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The     Sav 
And  when 
'Tis    bliss 
O     Soul, 
And  when 
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ior  calmed  my  troub  -  led    breast.  And    dried    ruy    flow 

my  hope    was  al  -  most    gone,    He      gave     me    grace 

my  heart   had  longed    to      know,   Tis      joy       be  -  yond 

look   not      on  things     of     earth,   Trust  thou       a  -   lone 

the    sky       is  dark       a  -  bove,    Then   clos   -   er       to 
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ing    tear. 

to    stand. 

con  -  trol. 

in     G  od. 

Him  cling. 
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soul; 


I've  reached  the  shin  -  ing  mount-ain    top 
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Where  waves  of    glo  -  ry      roll. 
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W.  Bridwell. 


The  Only  Way. 


VlDA  FREELAND. 
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Oh, 

It 
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Je    -  sus      is 

is  a     great 

saved  me   from 

sought  the      sec 

liv    -  ing     now 
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my  Sav  -  ior, 
sal  -   va    -  tion, 

all  doubt-  ings 
ond    bless  -  ing, 
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He       paid       the    debt        for 
the       pro  -  phets  long       fore  - 
and     gave       me   peace     with  ■ 
it     seemed    that      I       should 
where    milk       and    hon    -    ey 


me, 
told, 
■  in, 
die, 
flow, 
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He      grant    ■ 
It        drives 
He'll   save 
But    when 
And    when 
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your  troub 
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to       meet 

-0-            -0-  ■ 

ing     on 
ter      far 
you  from 
that       I 
Him      I 
0         m 

the    tree; 
than   gold; 
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He       grant 
It        drives 
He'll    save 
But    when 
And    when 


ed 
a  - 

you 


-#-  ' 
me 
way 


too, 

the   work 
lie    comes 
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a       par  -  don 

your  troub  -  les, 

my   broth  -  er, 

was       o    -    ver, 

in      glo   -    ry, 

— *- • •— 
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by        dy    -     ing     on  the     tree, 

'tis       bet    -     ter  far  than  gold, 

and   cleanse    you  from  all      sin. 

I         felt       that       I  could    fly. 

to       meet     Him       I  will      go. 
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G  The  old-time  saints  had  freedom,   were  kept  from  foolish  pride, 
They  preached  the  truth  and  shouted  and  all  of  hell  defied. 

7  If  you  will  give  up  Egypt,   He'll  take  you  by  the  hand 
And  lead  your  weary  footsteps  into  the  promised  land. 

8  You'll  meet  with  plenty  scoffers,  who  say  it's  all  display, 
But  keep  your  eyes  on  Jesus  and  walk  the  narrow  way. 

9  This  is  the  road  to  heaven — to  Salem's  happy  land, 
Just  give  your  heart  to  Jesus  and  join  this  happy  band. 
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I  WONDER  WHAT  HEAVEN  WILL  BE ! 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  Mrs.  E.  A.  Mason. 

"Words  and  Melody  bv  L.  S.  Lawrence. 


Arr.  bv  Mrs.  L.  O.  B. 


::5-fr — ^ * — * — ^— 
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1.  The  blessings  of  God  are    so     great  here  below,       His         mercy  so  boundless  and  free; 

2.  His  praise  fills  my  heart  as  I      think  of  the  love        He         had  for  a     sinner  like  me. 

3.  He    said  that  no  eye  had  e'er  seen  what  was  there,  Pre-  pared  for  his  loved  ones  to    see; 

4.  He    told    of     a     cit  -  y  with  streets  of  pure  gold, "Where  a  mansion's  preparing  for  me; 


'hi 


!/   1/   b 


v   U 


-*- 


£ — ?— ^ 


_« — \ 


The  joy    of     sal- va-tion  my  heart  doth  o'er-flow — I 

To  save  me  He  came  from  the  bright  courts  a  -  bove — I 

And       love  him  we  must, if  His       glo  -  ry  we  share — I 

Soon  'twill  burst  on  my  vis  -  ion  withbeau-ty    un-  told —  I 

~-X-    •    1 * 
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■J 
wonder  what  heaven  will 

wonder  what  heaven  will 

wonder  what  heaven  will 

wonder  what  heaven  will 


.m u.- 


be! 

be! 
be! 
be! 
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Chorus. 


,'onder  what  heaven  will 


wonder  what  heaven  will     be  !    Where  the 
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saints  are    all   shouting  His  praise 'round  the  throne,  I     won-  der  what  heaven    will    be! 
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5  Soon  He  will  be  coming  His  bride  to  receive; 
What  a  glorious  meeting  'twill  be 
Of  the  quick  and  the  dead  who  on  Him  have  be- 
I  wonder  what  heaven  will  be  !  [lieved— 


6  If  every  saint  here  has  this  hope  in  himself, 
And  is  saved  so  that  God  cannot  see 
In  him  spot  or  wrinkle  or  any  such  thing, 
I  wonder  what  heaven  will  be  1 
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The  Cleansing  Fountain. 


Arranged. 
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1.  My  heart   was     sad,    but     now   'tis     glad,     I      sing,  and  shout    for    joy;      His 

2.  By    faith      I      walk      I      sing  and    talk,     Of    Je  -  sus'    sav  -  ing  pow'r;  He 

3.  In     paths    of    light     I       now    de  -  light,    Andglo  -  ry  comes    in    view;     His 
-#-      -•-      -•-        •        -0-      -0-      -0- 
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love  I  know,  who  died  to 
keeps  me  pure,  my  hope  is 
face       I       see,    who     died      for 
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show  How 
sure,      I 
me,    His 
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He  can  sin 
trust  Him  ev 
grace    is        ev 
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de  -  stroy.    Not 
'ry      hour.    No 
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one  dark  spot 
dan- ger    now 
blood  is      all 

-0-     •+-     -0- 

can  stay, 
a  -  larms, 
my  plea, 
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He  wash'd  it 
I'm   safe     in 
I'll     ev  -  er 
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all       a  - 
Je  -  sus' 
faith-ful 

way.    The  blood 
arms.  The   blood 
be.     The  blood 

of 
of 
of 

Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
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D.S. — sin    is  wash'd  a  -  way,      I'm  hap  -  py  night  and   day,     The  blood    of     Je  -  sus 

Fine.     Chorus. 
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cleans-  eth  white  as  snow,  white   as  snow.    The  blood  of    Je  -  sus  cleans-eth  white  as 
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cleans-  eth  white  as  snow,  white   as  snow. 
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snow,  white  as  snow,  The  blood  of  Je-  sus  cleanseth  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow;  All 


»»  ;    ^'  f_>-  i»  ir   r   p   r   r — r=r   p.  n     u    pi-   b  1 


160 


Redeemed  by  the  Blood 


M.  W.  Knapp. 


Thoro  Harris. 


1 .  John  saw       up  -  on     Pat  -  inos     a      vis 

2.  Sal  -   va  -    tion  and   lion  -  or,  and  wis'  - 

3.  A       few     from  the    lion-  ored  and    no    - 

4.  From  great  trib  -  u  -    la  -  tion  they  hith 

5.  For    this     they    are  hon-  ored  and  serve 

6.  Their  tears    are     all   ban-ished,  God  wipes 
-ii  -»-  • 


dom  and  might, 
ble  by    birth, 

■    er    re  -  pair, 
day  and  night, 

them   a  -   way, 


bright !  The  saints 


And   glo 
The  most 
And   vie    - 
And  near  - 
En- throned 


of   all 
ry  and 
had  been 
tors  for  - 
est  the 
in   His 
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na  -  tions  in     garments  of    light;    With  palms  and  re -joic- in g,     be  -  fore  the  white 
bless-ing  their  voic  -  es     u  -  nite,    As  -    crib  -  ing  to    Je  -  sus,    the  Lamb  that  was 
hum- ble  or     out-casts  on    earth;  Transformed  by  the  Spir -it,    their  an -th  ems  they 
ev  -    er,  God's  glo- ry  they  share;  From  sword  and  from  scaffold, from  dun-geon  and 
throne  they  re-joice  in   His  light;  They  hun  -  ger  no   more,  by    the  Lamb  they  are 
pres-ence  for  -  ev  -  er  they  stay;   What  glo  -   ry  and   lion  -  or    for     ser  -  vice  so 
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Chorus. 
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throne,  They  gave    all  the 
slain,     Soon  com 
bring,       A  -  dor 
stake —  Naught  ev 
fed,        By     Him 
small !    One  hour 
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for 


glo-ry  to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, 
ing  in  _  glo-ry  for  -  ev  -  er  to  reign, 
ing  their  Savior,  u  -  nit  -  ed  -  ly  sing, 
er  could  move  them. their  Lord  to  for-sake. 
to  the  fountain  of  wa  -  ters  are  led. 
of  such  blessing  re  -  pays  them  for    all. 
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blood,    re-deemed  by    the  blood,  Ar-rayed  in  white  garments, redeemed  by  the  blood. 


M 


&- 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Thoro  Harris.     By  per. 


161 


LIVING  IN  THE  SUNSHINE. 


-x.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 


^  IJ1J  J  J  J*  j    J  J  J  JH  J.      i  i  J M  £ 
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1.  The  springtime  birds  are  sing-ing,  the   wint-ry  days  are  gone,  The  rocks  and  rills  and  sun - 

2.  In  search  for  liv-ing   fountains  I  sought  the   nar-rovv  way    That  led    to     Beulah's  sun - 

3.  While  walking   in     the     shadows   and   waiting  long    to  pray  For  grace  and  strength  to  keep 

4.  The  cross  a -rose      be-fore     me  on  which  my  Sav-iour  died;     I  longed  with  Him  to    suf- 

5.  And  when  the  nails  were  driv-en  and   all    was    counted  loss,  And  clouds  and  darkness  gath- 
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shine  are  tell-ing  it  in  song;  My  cup  is  running  o'er  with  the  wine  of  ho-li-ness; 
shine,  where  birds  sing  all  the   day,  The  preacher  said  'twas  use  -  less,  to  search  was  all  in  vain, 

me    up-on  the  pilgrim  way,  I  looked  t'ward  Calvary's  mountain,  the  clouds  o'erhung  its  crest; 

fer,  with  Him  be  cru  -  ci  -  tied,  I  sold  my  earthly  treasures,  a  crown  of  life  to  win, 
ered    around   the  hallowed  cross;  He  hastened     to     my    res -cue  and  took  a  -  way  my  sin; 
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Chorus. 
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My  heart  is  filled  with  laughter,  my  joy  I  can't  express.  \ 
'Twouldon-ly  bring  me  sor-row  with  bit-ter  tears  and  pain.  ) 
'Twas  then  alow  voice  whispered,  "Tis  there  you'  11  find  sweet  rest."  >  Living     in     the  sunshine,  a 

And  cried  for  Him  to  cleanse  me  from  ev -' ry   trace     of  sin.) 

My  life     is    filled  with  sunshine,  His  Spir- it  dwells  within./ 
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wondrous  joy   is  mine,    Living     in   the  sunshine,  I'm   happy    all  the  time,   Living    in  the 
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sunshine,  the   vict'ry  now   is   mine,   Living    in    the  sunshine  with  Je-sus  all    the  time. 
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THE  SHINING  WAY. 


A.W. 

3— 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  Oh, there' s  vic-t'ry     in     my  soul,  And  the    waves  of      glo-ry     roll; 

2.  When  my     sins  were  washed  away,   All   my    night  was  turned  to    day; 

3.  When  the  wolves  are  on     my  track,  I     have  learned  to    not  look  back; 

4.  When  I        feel  there's  danger  near,  Why,  I        nev-er  have    a     fear, 

5.  When  the      Cit  -  y  comes  in  sight,  And   I        see     its     glowing  light, 


J_ 1 1 1 — 

V — -E ^— ^- 


am 
am 
am 
am 
am 

4-      U     U — 


running 
running 
running 
running 
running 
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np  the  shining  way.  There  are     an-gels      at     my    side,  And  the  gates  are    o  -  pen  wide, 

up  the  shining  way.  He    has  saved  me   by   His  grace,  And   I     see  His    smiling    face; 

up  the  shining  way.  Since  my    Saviour      I  have  found,  They  are  howling  all     a- round; 

up  the  shining  way.  Oh,  He  keeps  me     ev-'ryhour,    By    His  sane -ti  -  fy-ing  pow'r; 

up  the  shining  way.  Then  my  heart  with  praise  shall  swell,  And  my  joy  no  tongue  can  tell; 


I     am  running  up  the  shin-ing 

I      am  running  up  the  shin-ing 

I      am  running  up  the  shin-ing 

I     am  running  up  the  shin-ing 

am  running  up  the  shin-ing 
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way.  \ 
way. ) 

way.) 
way.  | 
way. ' 


Chorus. 
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I      am    running     up     the   shining      way, 
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HE'S  COMING  BACK  AGAIN. 


A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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Soon   we    shall  see   our  Lord,  His     com-ing  draweth  near;  ^  hen  in      the  clouds  above,     His 

Like  lightning's  flash  He' 11  come  with  voice  of  trumpet  sound,  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  no 

The     an -gel  choirs  will  sing  their  mel  -  o-dies     of  love.   And  join    the  bri-dal  train  with 

No  words  of  tongue  or  pen     can    e'er    the  sto  -  ry  tell      The   bat- ties  here  she  fought  to 

The   blood  of  Christ  was  shed  for     all      of   Adam's  race,     To  wash  your  garments  white  and 
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glo  -  ry   shall     appear;  When  darkness    set  -  ties  down,  and  earth  with  dem-ons  throng,  In 
more  with  fet-ters  bound;    The   liv- ing saints  transformed  to     meet  Him  in       the    air,    With 

all  the  hosts  a-bove:  The  bride  in  snow  -  y  white,  will  bid  the  world  a-dieu,  Un- 
save  lost  souls  from  hell;  But  now  in  rap-tured  bliss  on  Je-sus'  arm  she  leans,  While 
keep  you     by     His  grace;  The  Bridegroom's  voice  I  hear,  He     sweet-ly  speaks  to  me,  "  Thou 
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Fine. 


Chorus 
in      ! 
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God's  own  word  He   says,    He   will     not     tar  -  ry  long. 

sag  -  es  then  we'  11  shout,    on     that  bright  morning  fair. 

til   God's  wrath  is    past    and  -  it     has  formed  a- new. )  He's    com-ing  back      a-gain,    oh, 
judgments  sweep  the  earth  and    hell   its   har-vest  gleans. 

art      all     fair  my   love,  there   is        no  spot   in  thee. ", 
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D.S. — coming    back    for    me. 
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watch  and  wait  and  pray,  He's  com-ing   with     a     shout 
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to     take  His  bride   a -way,     He's 
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com-ing  back      a-gain,     His      glo  -  ry      I     shall  see,    He's     coming  with     a    shout,  He's 
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THE  CRY  OF  THE  SOUL. 
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Mrs.  Alma  White.     Arr.  by  L.  O.  B. 
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O,  fill  ray  heart  with  love  divine,  Thou  who  hast  died  for  me;  Wilt  Thou  not  now  consume  the 
While  in  my  in-most  soul  distress'd  and  clouds  o'erhangthe  sky,  I  seek,  but  can-not  find  the 
Oft-  times  I  hear  the  still  small  voice,  that  tells  me  of  His    love,  And  feel     a  gen  -  tie    ho  -  ly 

O  Lord,  wilt  Thou  not  quickly  come,  take  all  ray  sin  a  -  way,  And  let  meev  -  er  live  and 
Thy  precious  promis-  es     I  trust,  by  faith  I  claim  the  blood  That  flows  from  Je-sus' wounded  j 
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dross  and  make  me  pure  like  Thee  ?  From  day  to  day  my  soul  doth  pine  to  know  Thy  per-  feet 
way,    to  Thee   I  fain  would  fly;  My  heart  cries  out     to   be  made  free  from  ev-'ry  doubt  and 

touch  and  know  it's  from  a  -  bove,  But  ah,  too  soon  I'm  left  to  mourn  my  lone-li-ness  and 
walk,  with-in  the  nar-  row  way  ?  For  me  they  pressed  Thy  brow  with  thorns  and  nailed  Thee  to  the 
side,     a  cleansing, heal-ing  flood.     0  matchless  love,  O  wondrous  bliss,  how  can  my  tongue  e'er 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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will;  Take  all   my  in-  bred  sin      a-way,  Thy  word  in  me    ful  -  fill, 
fear;    To  feel  Thy  precious  blood  applied  and  know  that  Thou  art  near, 
sin,  While  Sa-  tan  buf  -  fets  me  without,  and  ter-ror  reigns  with~in. 
cross;  The  merits  of  Thy  blood  I  plead,  and  count  all  things  but  loss. 
tell;     Of  love  di-vine,    so  full  and  free,  that  in  me  now  doth  dwell.  < 
-€-^f-    _      _        _     _        _      .        _    -0.     .0. 


O,  wash  me  in   Thy 
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D.  S. — praise  God  it  cleanseth  me. 
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ary;      0,  take  a-way  my  load  of  sin  and 
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O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow,  Thy  blood  is  all  my  plea,  Beneath  the  fountain's  crimson  flow, 
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WHEN  HIS  CHARIOT  ROLLS  THIS  WAY. 


A.  W. 


Happily. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  On  my       Lord's     wedding  day,     I'm        go- ing  home  to    stay,  When  His  char 

2.  My         robes  of     snow-y  white,  will         be  my  Lord's  de-light,  When  His  char 

3.  With  my       Lord        I     will  ride,  sit- ting    close       by    His  side,  When  His  char 

4.  Up     -      on    the  glas  -  sy  sea,      the        shining  host  will    be,    When  His  char 
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rolls  this  way. 
rolls  this  way. 
rolls  this  way. 
rolls  this  way. 


He'll  claim  me    as     His  bride,  tliro' the  starry  vault  we' 11  glide, When  His 

He's  speaking    to     my  soul,       my        joy      I  can't  con-  trol,   For  His 

Oh,  what    a     wondrous  sight,     then      on    the  mountian  height,  When  His 

We'll  join  their    happy    song,    oh  the  time  will   not  be    long   Till  His 
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ta  -  ble  now    is  spread,  my  Sav-iour    I     will   wed 
we  keep  free  from  sin,     and  Je  -  sus  dwells  with-in 
He  will     call         me    his  dove    and  whisper  words  of  love 
Our    loved  ones  there  we'll  meet,  the  old-time  saints  we'll  greet 
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rolls  this 

rolls  this 

rolls  this 
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way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 
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On 


foe  can    e'er    a  -  larm,  my 

be     no     darkness  drear,  our 

walk  the  streets  of   gold,  His 

that     e  -  tern-  al  shore  we'll 
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soul  can  fear    no  harm,  When  His  char- 
hearts  will  know  no  fear,  When  I  lis  char- 
glory     there    behold,   When  II  is  char- 
meet    to   part    no  more,  When  His  char- 
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rolls     this  way.  . 

S    I!""  :;•:     The  wedding  be>l9  will  ring 

rolls     this  way. 
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WHEN  HIS  CHARIOT  ROLLS  THIS  WAY.— Conclud3d. 


— <SI- 

I- 

— s<- 


the        an  -  gel  choir  will  sing,  When  His    char  -  i  -   ot      rolls    this    .way;         He   will 
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MY  SHEPHERD. 


Arthur  F.  Ixgler. 
With  expression. 


Tune — "  How  Can  I  Leave  Thee. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Shep  -  herd;     Down       in      the     pas  -  tures  green,  Where     all       is 


2.  Je  -    sus,     I      love      Thee!  All       that      I     have 

3.  Through  life  I'll  serve  Thee;  Thou     shalt  have    all 

4.  When  man  dis-  owns      me,  When  friends  mis  -  un  ■ 

5.  Good-ness  and     mer  -    cy  Sur     -     ly     will     fol  ■ 
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is  Thine,  All 
my  days,  Thy 
der  -  stand,  Foes 
low       me,     And 
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mock     on 
I      shall 
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bright,  se  -  rene, 
hast  is  mine, 
lips  shall  praise; 
ev  -  'ry  hand, 
dwell  with  Thee 
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feed  -  eth  me. 
love  is  free, 
love  Thy    Word. 

Thee  I'll  cry. 
ev  -    er  -  more. 


Now 

For 

My 

There 

Soon 
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Now      by     the  laughing    rill,     Safe     here  from     ev  -  'ry     ill,       He      lead  -  eth     me. 
For      me     Thy  Form  lay  dead;  And    then  these  words  were  said: "Rise,    fol  -  low     Me." 
My    heart    for    joy  doth  sing       To     Thee  my      Sav-iour  King —  Je  -    sus,  my     Lord. 
My     soul  shall  find  sweet  rest,  While  there  by     Heav-en     blest     The     tem-  pests     fly. 
May  crum  -  ble  and    de  -  cay,      But       I  shall        fly      a  -  way       To      yon  bright  shore. 
— lis » m^~£: ,_,£, m •— ,— * * (2_._(2 m L 
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SHELTER  IN  THE  ROCK. 


A.  W. 


Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  Oh,  there's  shelter   in  the  Rock    from    ev-'ry  storm -y   blast;  You  may  hide  within 

2.  Oh,  there's  shelter   in  the  Rock,  when  friends  grow  harsh  and  cold,  When   those    in  whom 

3.  Oh,  there's  shelter   in  the  Rock,   when  darts  of     Sa-tan      fly,     God   will  keep  you   by 

4.  Oh,  there's  shelter   in  the  Rock,       1       see  His     love-ly   face,     In     ev-'ry   hour  of 
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cleft     un  -  til     the     fur-y's     past,  Oh,  for    ref-uge    will  you   fly,   no  more  by  tempest  driv'n; 

trust,  sell    out  your  Christ  for  gold;  He  will  hide  you    in  the  cleft,  and  you  may  wear  a  crown; 

pow'r  when  they  are     passing    by;  From  the  strife  of  tongue  and  pen.  in  safety  there  you'll  hide, 

al    He  gives  me  strength  andferace,  I     am   trusting     in    His  blood  to  keep  me  white  as  snow, 
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Chorus. 


You  will  find    a    safe  retreat,   for  you  the  Rock  was  riv'n. 
When  the  lightnings  of  His  wrath  are 
In    the    secret    of  His  love  for 
And  when  here  my  work  is  done  to     glo  -ry      i   win  go. 


rou  the  Rock  was  ri v'  n.  . 
sweeping  rebels  down.  !  ,^, 
-  ev  -  er     to     a  -  bide,  j        ' 
glo  -  ry     I   will  go. 


there's  shelter  in  the  Rock  I'm 
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hid-ing  there  to-day;  And  my  Saviour     is     the  Rock,  He  took  my  sins   a-way, Oh,  there's 
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shel-ter      in     the  Rock,  I'm      leaning     on   His  breast  And  while  the  tempests   roar,  my 
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WHEN  THE  CURSE  IS  LIFTED. 


Mrs.  Alma  White.     Arr.  bv  V.  r=. 


1.  On  Christ  our  load    of   sin  was  laid,     by  Him  the  debt      of    sin  was  paid,  Condemned  in 

2.  His  death  the  prophets  long  fore-told,  but  tomb  could  not     its  vie-  tim  hold;  He  rose    a 

3.  The  curse  of     sin    He  will   remove,  and  all  man-kind  His  word  will  prove  ;  The  earth  will 
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Pilate's  judgment  hall,  to  ran-som  men  from  Adam's  fall,  They  piercod  His  hands,  His  feet,  His 
vie  -  tor  o'er  the  grave,  from  death  and  hell  with  pow'r  to  save;  He  went  a  cit  -  y  to  pre 
then    to  saints  be  giv'n  and    ev-  er    be        a  part  of  heav'njThe  nations  will     His  prais-es 
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side,  and  on  the  cross  He  bled  and  died,  To  save  a  world  of  sin-ners  lost,  He  paid  the 
pare  ;  Pie's  coming  back  to  take  us  there  ;  Its  jas  -  per  walls  we  soon  shall  see  and  with  our 
sing,    and  all  their  troph-ies  to  Him  bring;  The  love  of  Christ  will  fill  each  heart,  and  nev-er 
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price 
Lord 
more 

1 
at       aw-  ful    cost.  ] 

for  -  ev  -  er     be.    >  Hal-  le  -   lu  -  jah,  Hal  -   le 
will  He    de  -  part.  J 
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prais-es  swell,    Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah, Hal  -  le   -  lu  -jah!  He's  coming  back  on  earth  to  dwell. 
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Mrs.  K.  W. 


Satisfied  With  Jesus. 

Dedicated  to  Li  Hie  Thomas. 


Mrs.  Kent  White. 


gpiiPEepiispigpp^iJ 


1.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  In  Him  I  now  abide,  He  keeps  me  ev'ry  moment, 

2.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  He  paid  the  debt  for  me,  In  ag-o-ny  He  suffered, 

3.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  In  sickness  or  in  health,  In  valleys  or  on  mountains, 

4.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  His  paths  I  will  pursue,  Tho'  enemies  assail  me, 

5.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  My  all  to  Him  I  bring,  And  worship  and  adore  Him, 


Whatever  doth  betide.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  With  rapture  now  I  sing, 
His  blood  now  makes  me  free.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  His  wondrous  love  behold; 
In  poverty  or  wealth.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  Where'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Tho'  friends  may  prove  untrue.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  "With  Him  I'll  walk  alone, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King.  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus,  Oh,  matchless  love  divine, 
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He    is  my  soul's  redemption,  While  to  His  cross  I  cling. 
In  Him  is  full  salvation,  In  Him  is  bliss  untold.  Oh,  yes,  I'm  satisfied, 
While  He  abides  and  comforts,  No  harm  can  come  to  me. 
His  presence  is  my  heaven,  He' 11  guide  mo  to  my  home. 
He's  with  me  ev'ry  moment,  He  keeps  me  all  the  time. 
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Oh,  yes,  I'm  satisfied,  I'm  satisfied  with  Jesus  all  the  time;  I'm  satisfied  with 
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Jesus,  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin,  In  all  His  gracious  fullncs  He  now  abides  within 
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Standing  on  the  Rock 


Mrs.  K.  W. 


Mrs.  Kent  White. 
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1.  Stand  when  the  storms  of  doubt  as  -  sail,   Stand  when  you**  loved  ones 

2.  When  the  word  He  writes  upon  your  heart,  And  you  from  the  world  are 

3.  When  the  tides  of  sin  roll  at  your  feet,      And  vain  pomp  and  pride  on 

4.  'Tis  the  precious  blood  that  saves  from  sin,  Only  by  the  blood  thro'  the 
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of  earth  all  fail,  Stand  when  your  friends  in  Christ  are  few,  Stand  on  the 

ful-ly  set  a-part,  Tho'   fier  -  y  darts  are  hurled  at    you,  Stand  on  the 

ev'ry  side  you  meet,  False  prophets  rise  and  teachers,     too,  Stand  on  the 

gate  we'll  enter  in,  Then  trust  His  word  as  'tis  given  you,  Stand  on  the 
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Rock  and  ev-er  be  true. 
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ing,  standing  on  the  Rock, 

Standing  on  the  Rock,  I'm  standing  on  the  Rock, 
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Standing  on  the  Rock  that  ne'er  shall  move,    Oh.  I'm  stand        -        ing, 

Oh,  I'm  standing  on  the  Rock,  yes,  I'm 
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standing  on     the  Rock,  Standing  on  the  Rock  that  ne'er  shall  move. 
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Mrs.  K.  W. 


"8-*- 


A--V 


The  Crimson  Tide. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo. 
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Mrs  Kent  White. 
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1.  There  flows  from  Je-sus'  riv-  en  side,  A  cleansing  stream,  a  crimson  tide, 

2.  With  burdened  heart  and  clouded  sky,  He  stooped  to  listen    to    my  cry, 

3.  "Oh!  weary  one,  there's  rest,"  said  He,  "My  hands,  my  feet  were  pierced  for  thee, 

4.  Give  me  thy  life,  thy  love,  thy  all,  I've  ransomed  thee  from  Satan's  thrall 

5.  With  Je-sus    now      I  walk  in  white,  By  living  streams  of  pure  delight,' 
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I've  plunged  beneath  its  ruddy  glow  And  washed  my  robes  as  white  as  snow. 
I  longed  for  inward  strife  to  cease,  And  prayed  to  have  His  perfect  peace. 
I    suffered  on    the  cru-el  cross  To  save  thee  from  thy  guilt  and  dross." 
My  blood  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin,  And  I  will  come  and  dwell  within. 
While  love  divine  my  soul  doth  fill,  Tis  sweet  to  do  His      per-fect  will. 
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I've  washed  my  robes  .  .  .  in  the  crimson  tide,     .     .     .     That  ireely 
I've  washed  my  robes  in  the  crimson  tide, 


flows  from  Jesus'    side,  I've  washed  my  robes  in  the  crimson 

That  freely  flows  from  Jesus'  side,  I've  washed  my  robes 
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tide, 
in  the  crimson  tide, 


.  Oh!  praise  His  name!  I'm  sancti-fied 

Oh !  praise  His  name!  I'm  sanctified. 
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1  HAVE  THE  VICTORY. 


Mrs.  K.  W 

n 


Mrs.  Kent  White. 
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1     (  The  blood  of    Je-sus  cleanseth  me,    I  have  the  vie  -  to  -  ry~) 

\  From  ev-'ry  trace   of    sin  I'm  free,  I  have  the  vic-to-ry;j 

„    fTho'    in  the    fier  -  y   furnace  tried,  I  have  the  vic-to-ry,  1 

\  With  Je-sus  now  I'm  cru  -  ci  -  fied,    I  have  the  vie  -  to  -  ry ;  / 
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On  wings  of  love  my  soul  mounts  high'r,  I  have  the  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
ve  found  in  him  my  heart's  desire,  I    (Omit ) 


f  Tri-umphant   in  my  heart   I     sing, 
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e  the  vie  -  to  -  ry, 


\  My  troph-ies  all     to     him    I  bring,  I   (Omit j  J 
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have  the  victorv. 
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Oh!  hallelujah,  sing  with  me,  I  have  the  vic-to-ry;       The 
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blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  me,  I  have  the  vic-to-ryT"    The  blood,  the  blood,  my  enly  plea,  I 
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have  the  vic-to  -  ry ;    The  blood,  the  blood,  it  cleanseth  me,  I  have  the  victory. 


3  With  freedom  now  from  inbred  sin, 

I  have  the  victory, 
While  Jesus  reigns  supreme  within, 

I  have  the  victory; 
Though  unseen  powers  of  hell  awake, 

I  have  the  victory, 
No  foes  can  e'er  my  courage  shake, 

I  have  the  victory. 


4  He's  taken  all  my  doubts  away, 

I  have  the  victory, 
And  keeps  me  by  his  power  each  day, 

I  have  the  victory; 
Tho'  thousands  fall  at  my  right  hand, 

I  have  the  victory, 
I've  found  the  grace  wherein  we  stand, 

I  have  the  victory. 
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A  City  Far  Away, 


Mrs.  A.  W. 

Slowly. 
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Mrs.  Alma  White. 
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1.  I    see    a     cit   -   y     far     a  -  way,  'tis    built  on  hills  of  gold,  The  inas-sive 

2.  'Tis  flashing  with    the  gems  of  light  be  -  neath  the  crys- tal  dome,  Where  angels 

3.  O  earth,  to  thee      I     bid  fare- well,     I      long  to     be    at  rest,  AVhere  loved  ones 
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walls  are  all  of  white,  its  mansions  ne  er  grow  old.  'Tis  coming  near- er,  near- er 
sing  their  glad  re- frain  and  saints  are  e'er  at  home,  No  clouds  can  gather  in  the 
are        a  -  wait-ing  me,    for  -  ev  -  er    with '  the  blest.  The  Savior  bids  me   not    to 
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still,     its   glo  -  ries  far  transcend  All  earth-ly  beau- ties  here  be -low, where  light  and 
sky,     no    sin     can   en  -  ter  there,  No  pain  or  death  can  ev  -  er  come  with- in     its 
fear,  He's  call  -  ing  now  for   me,      A  band  of    an  -  gels  soon  will  come  to   bear  me 
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tals    fair.    J-  0     look    a  -  way    to     yon  -  der  shore,   Be  -  yond   the  swell-ing 
the     sea. 
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There  is       a    home    pre-pared  for      all    Who're  washed  in    Je  -  sus'  blood. 
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Words  by 


Jesus, 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 

Arr.  from  Johann  C.  W.  A.  Mozart. 


,_/")  -k-4 1 y- H 1 1 

--] 

f\- 

— ^^ 1— 

r—f— — h 1 

— H 

!        iN 

-J/-J^4 1 H -1 J— 

tvr?    I     •)  '     #|        fj         *\ 

-4  • 

— 9 — 

-*~ 9     m— 

-j"""j-  "J" 

-4- 

«j-    jj 

^=-\ 

tT ^     -,'-  .      V          '           V     ' 

L  #  • 

— • — 

-9 0 ' 

| 

»    J  '     J #— 

—9— 

1— #— - — J— 

Thee; 

1.  Je    -    sus,     I       my 

cross 

have 

ta  -   ken, 

All        to    leave 

and 

fol  -  low 

2.  Let       the  world   de  - 

spise 

and 

leave  me, 

They  have  left 

my 

Sav  -   ior 

too; 

3.  Go,      then,  earth-  lv 

fame 

and 

trea-  sure! 

Come,  dis  -  as   - 

ter,  scorn    and 

pain! 

4.  Man     may  troub-  le 

and 

dis  - 

tress  me. 

'Twill  but  drive 

me 

to      Thy 

breast; 

5.  Know,  my  soul,    thy 

full 

sal  - 

va  -  tion; 

Rise     o'er    sin, 

and 

fear,  and 

care; 

6.  Haste  Thee  on    from  grace 

to 

glo  -   ry, 

Armed  by  faith, 

and  winged  by 

pray'r; 
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Nak  -  ed,  poor, 

de-  spised, 

for  - 

sa   -    ken, 

Thou  from 

hence 

mv      all 

shalt 

be: 

Hu  -  man  hearts  and  looks 

de  - 

ceive   me; 

Thou    art 

not, 

like   man, 

un  - 

true; 

In       Thv  ser  - 

vice,  pain 

is 

plea  -  sure ; 

With  Thv 

fav    - 

or,      loss 

is 

gain. 

Life    with  tri  - 

als    hard 

may 

press  me, 

Heav'n  will 

bring 

me    sweet 

-  er 

rest. 

Jov       to    find 

in        ev  - 

'ry 

sta  -  tion 

Some-thing 

still 

to         do 

or 

bear. 

Heav'n's  e-  ter  ■ 

■  nal   day's 

be  - 

fore    thee, 

God's  own 

hand 

shall  guide  thee 

theje. 
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Per   -  ish     ev    -  'ry     fond 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile 
I       have  called  Thee, ' ' Ab  • 
0       'tis     not       in     grief 
Think  what  Spir  -  it    dwells 
Soon  shall  close  thy   earth  - 
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Fa  -  ther;" 
harm   me, 
-in      Thee; 
mis  -  sion, 
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All        I've  sought, and  hop'd,and  known: 
God        of     wis  -  dom,  love     and  might, 
I       have  stayed  my    heart     on     Thee: 
While  Thy  love      is       left       to       me; 
What      a       Fa  -  ther's  smile    is     thine; 
Swift  shall  pass     thv      pil  -  grim  davs, 
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Yet     how  rich      is       my      con 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may 
Storms  may  howl. and  clouds  may 
0      'twere  not      in       joy       to 
What    a     Sav  -  ior   died       to 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad      fru 

J         fs      1        J        .  .    ■*- 

r 

-  di  -  tion, 
shun  me, 
gath  -  er, 

charm  me, 

win    thee: 
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God     and 
Show  Thy 
All     must 
Were  that 
Child  of 
Faith  to 
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heav'n  are     still     my     own. 

face     and     all       is    bright. 

work     for     good     to       me. 

joy  un  -  mixed,  with  Thee, 
heav'n, shouldst  Thou  re- pine? 
sight,    and  pray'r    to    praise. 
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The  Firm  Foundation, 


Portuguese  Hymn. 
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1.  How    firm  a      foun  -  da    -  tion,     ye  saints    of     the 

2.  "Fear  not!  I       am   with     thee;    oh,  be         not    dis  - 

3.  "When  thro'  the    deep    wa  -   ters      I  call      thee    to 

4.  "When  thro'  fie  -  ry       tri    -    als     the  path  -  way  shall 

5.  "E'en  down  to     old      age       all    'my  peo  -   pie   shall 

6.  "The   soul  that     on       Je   -  sus    hath  lean'd  for      re  - 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone, 
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1.  3Iust   Je  -    sus  bear    the  cross     a-  lone,  And    all     the  world     go  free? 

2.  The     con  -   se-crat-  ed   cross    I'll  bear,  Till  death  shall   set     me  free; 

3.  Up    -   on      the   crys  -  tal  pave-meut,down  At       Je  -  sus'  pierc-ed  feet, 

4.  Oh,      pre -cious  cross!  oh,  glo  -  riouy  crown   0      res  -   ur  -  rec  -  tion  day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  ry  one.  And  there  s  a  cross  for 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  gold-  en  crown.  And  his  dear  name  re 
Ye       an  -  gels  from   the   stars  come  down  And   bear     my  soul       a 
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me. 

me. 
peat. 

way. 
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Almost  Persuaded." 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al  -  inost  per-suad-ed"    Now     to  be 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed"    Come,  come  to 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,''  Har  -  vest  is 

I       I      h    I             .      *  * 
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lieve;  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed" 
day:  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 
past !    ' '  Al  -  most    per  -  suad  -  ed  " 
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Christ       to 
Turn        not        a 
Doom    comes     at 


re    -   ceive;      Seems    now    some  soul 


way 

last! 
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say, 
here, 
vail; 


'Go,  Spir  -  it, 
An  -  gels  are 
'Al  -    most"    is 
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go    Thy    way:  Some   more  con  -  ven  -  ient    day 

ling-ring  near;  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts     so     dear, 

but      to      fail!    Sad,       sad,  that     bit  -    ter    wail- 
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-but       lost!" 
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William  W.  Walford. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray' r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, That  calls  me       from  a  world  of    care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'  r,sweet  hour  of  pray'  r,Thy  wings  shall    mype  -    ti  -  tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  May    I    thy       co^-so  -    la  -tion  share, 


And  bids  me,  at  my  Fa-ther's  throne. Make  all  my 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faith-ful  -  ness  En- gage  the 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,  I     view    my 
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wants  and  wish-es  known, 
wait-ing  soul    to     bless: 
home, and  take  my  flight: 
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D.S- — And  oft  es-caped  the  tempt-er's  snare,  By  thy  re 
D.S. — I'll  cast  on  him  my  ev  - 'ry  care,  And  wait  for 
D.  S.  — xVnd  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air     Farewell,  fare 
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turn  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
well,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 

,  D.S. 
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In      sea  -  sons     of     dis  -  tress  and  grief,  My    soul   has    oft  -  en   found    re  -   lief. 
And  since  He    bids  me    seek  His    face,   Be  -  lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His    grace, 
This  robe     of   flesh   I'll   drop    and   rise    To     seize  the      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    prize; 
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Just  as  I  Am 


Charlotte  Elliott. 
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am,  with  -  out  one  plea 
am — Thou  wilt  re-ceive, 
am — Thy  love  unknown 
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William  B.  Bradbury. 
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But 

Wilt 

Has 
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that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
wel-come,par  -  don,cleanse,re-lieve; 
bro  -ken   ev  -  'ry    bar  -  rierdown; 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st me  come  to    Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Be -cause  Thy  promise      I       be  -  lieve,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Now  to     be     Thiue,yea, Thine  a -lone,     O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 
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The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd. 


,1       Lento,  m 


T.  KOSCHAT. 
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The   Lord 
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is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know,  I  feed  in  green  pastures, 
Thro'the  valley  and  shad-ow  of  death  tho'  I  stray,  Since  Thou  art  my  guardian, 
In  the  midst  of  af  -  flic-tionmy  ta  -  ble  is  spread  ;With  blessings  un-meas-ured 
Let     goodness  and  mer  -  cy,  my  boun-ti  -  ful     God,  Still   fol-  low   my  steps  till 
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fold-  ed     I  rest; 

e    -  vil     I  fear; 

cup  run-neth  o'er; 

meet  Thee  a  -  bove,  I 
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He  lead-eth   my  soul  where  the  still  wa-ters  flow,  Ee  -  stores  me  when 
Thy  rod  shall  de- fend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my   stay;  No     harm  can   be - 
With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  a-noint-est   my  head;  O       what  shall  I 
seek  by  the  path  which  my  f  ore-fa- thers  trod,Thro'thelandof  their 
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Re  -stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppress'd. 


I        i  m 
wand'ring, redeems  when  oppress'd 

fall,    with   my  Com-fort-  er   near,     No      harm   can    be-  fall,  with   my  Corn-fort-  er  near 
ask       of     Thy  prov-i-  dence  more?  O  what  shall   I     ask     of     Thy  prov -i -dence  more? 

so  -  journ,Thy  kingdom   of    love,     Thro'the  land  of  their  so- journ, Thy  kingdom  of   love. 
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Ray  Palmer. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee, 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal- va- ry,    Sav  -  ior   di-vine;   Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire!  As     Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  ;And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide  ;Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll  ;Blest  Savior 
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while 
died 
turn 
then, 
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I   pray,Take    all  my  guilt  a- way,    O         let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly   Thine! 
forme,  0         may  my  love   to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing    fire! 
to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a- way,  Nor      let  me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a -side. 


in  love,  Fear    and  distrust  remove;  O       bear  me  safe 


a- bove,  A 


ransomed  soul! 
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We  Praise  Thee,  O  God 


Wm.  P.  Mackay. 
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J.  J.  Husband. 
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1 .  We  praise  Thee,  0      God !  for  the  Son     of   Thy    love,       For       Je  -  sus   who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O      God!  for  Thy  Spir  -  it      of     light,  Who  has  shown  us    our 

3.  All      glo  -  ry     and  praise  to    the  Lamb  that  was    slain,  Who  has  borne  all    our 

4.  All      glo  -  ry     and  praise  to    the  God     of      all    grace,  Who  has  bought  us  and 

5.  Re  -  vive     us        a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy    love;       May     each   soul    be 
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died,  and      is     now  gone      a  -  bove.    n 

Sav  -  ior,    and    scat-tered   our    night. 

sins     and    has  cleans' d  ev  - 'ry    stain.     V  Hal-le  -  lu -jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,    Hal-le 

sought  us,   and  guid  -  ed     our    ways. 

re    -    kin- died  with    fire  from  above.  ' 
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lu  -  jah  !  A  -men.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,    Re -vive    us      a  -  gain. 
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H.   BONAR. 


What  a  Friend. 
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1.  What     a  friend  we  have     in       Je  -  sus,  All      our  sins    and  griefs  to    bear! 

2.  Have     we     tri  -  als    and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?  Is     there  troub  -  le      an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are       we  weak  and  heav  -  y    -  la  -   den,  Cumbered  with     a     load    of    care? 


What  a  pnv  -  l  -  lege  to  car 
We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis  -  cour 
Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,    still  our      ref 
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Ev   -  'ry-thim 

Take  it      to 

Take  it      to 


God 


pray  ri 


the   Lord    in    pray'r! 
the   Lord    in    pray'r. 
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What  a  Friend. — Concluded 
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Do 
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what  peace  we  oft  - 
we  fiud  a  frieDd 
thy  friends  de  -  spise, 
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so      faith 
for  -  sake 
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ful, 

thee 


O      what  need-less  pain  we      bear, 
Who    will     all     our    sor-  rows   share  ? 
?  Take      ii      to     the    Lord  in    pray'r, 
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All      be-  cause  we    do      not    car 
Je  -  sus  knows  our    ev  -  'ry    weak 
In      His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 


ness, 
thee, 


Ev  -  'iy -thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
Thou  wilt  find    a       so  -  lace  there. 
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Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy! 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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Ho  -  Iy, 

Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 


Lortl  God  Al- 
all  the  saints  a  - 
tho'  the  darkness 

Lord     God   Al- 


might  -  y! 


dore 
hide 


thee, 
thee. 


Ear  -  ly    in    the 
Cast-ing  down  their 
Tho'  the  eye    of 
All   thy  works  shall 


morn  -  ing  our 
gold-en  crowns  a  - 
sin  -  ful  men  thy 
praise  thy  name, in 
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songs  shall  rise  to 
round  the  glass  -  y 

glo  -  ry  may  not 
earth, and    sky,  and 
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sea; 
see; 
sea; 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 
Cher-  u  -  bim   and 
On  -  ly  thou   art 
Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 


ho  -    ly, 
sera  -  phiin 
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mer-  ci  -  ful   and  might 
fall-  ing  down  be  -  fore 
there  is  none   be  -  side 
mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might 
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-  y!      God     in  three   Per 
thee,    "Which  wert. and  art, 
thee,    Per  -  feet  in     pow'r, 
y.     God      in  three  Per  • 


sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
in  love,  and  pur  -  i  -  ty! 
sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -    ty! 
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John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light, 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead, kind-ly  Light,  a -mid  th'en-circ-ling  gloom, 

2.  I       Mas    not   ev  -   er  thus, nor  pray  'd  that  Thou 

3.  So    long  Thy  pow'r  has  blest  me,sure   it       still 


Lead  Thou  me  on!  The  night  is 
Shouldst  lead  me  on;  I  loved  to 
Will  lead     me     on     O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and   I      am    far  from   home; 
choose  and  see  my  path ;  but    now 
fen,    o'er  crag  and  tor-  rent,    till 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The   night     is 


on; 
on! 
gone, 


Keep  Thou  my   feet;       I 
I         love    the    gar  -   ish 
And  with   the   morn  those 


do  not  ask  to 
day,  and  spite  of 
an  -  gel     fa  -  ces 


see 

fears 

smile 


The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step     e  -  nough  for      me. 
Pride  ruled  my  will.    Re-mem-ber      not      past   years! 
While  I     have  loved  long  since, and    lost  ,     a  -  while! 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 
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E.  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1    Je  -  sus,Sav-  ior,  pi  -  lot  me,  O-  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea;  Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 

2.  As    a  motherstills  herchild, Thou  cansthush  the  ocean  wild;  Boist'rous  wavesobey  Thy  will 

3.  When, at  last,  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fearful  breakers  roar'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
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Hiding  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ;  Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee,  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be  still!"  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Jesus, Savior,  pi-lot  me. 
Then, while  leaning  on  Thy  breast,  May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me,  "Fear  not;  I     will   pi-lotthee!" 
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Saml'el  Medley. 


O,  Could  I  Speak 


Ad.  Lowell  Mason. 
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pre  -  cious   blood 
char  -  ac  -  ters 


Well,  the       de   -   light  -  ful     day 
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less  worth,  O  could  I  sound  the  glories  for*h, 
He  spilt,  My  ran-som  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
He  bears.  And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 
will  come  When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 
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Which  in    my     Sav  -  ior     shine, 
Of        sin    and  wrath   di  -  vine; 
Ex  -  alt  -  ed      on      His   throne; 
And      I     shall   see     His      face; 


A-r-  ± 


I'd     soar     and  touch  the  heav'n -ly  strings,  And 
I'd      sing    His   glo  -  rious  right- eous-ness,      In 
In       loft  -  iest  songs    of     sweet  -  est  praise     I 
Then  with   my  Sav  -  ior,   Broth-  er, Friend,    A 
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vie   with  Gabriel  while  he  sings,  In    notes  al-  most  di-vine,    In    notes  al  -  most  di-vine! 
which  all-per-fectheav'nly  dress  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine,  My    soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine, 
would  to  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  days  Make  all  His  glories  known,  Make  all  His    glo-  ries  known, 
blest    e-ter  -  ni  -  ty  I'll  spend,  Tri-umph-ant  in  His  grace,  Tri-umph-ant    in    His  grace. 
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John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds, 


H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be     -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 
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Chris  -  tian     love: 
ar      -     dent  pray'rs; 
bur    -    dens     bear; 
in    -     ward     pain; 
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Abide  With  He. 


Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A    -    bide  with  me:  fast  falls    the      e    -    ven  -  tide; 

2.  Swift     to       its  close  ebbs  out    life's    lit   -   tie  day; 
,3.  I         need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  'ry    pass-  ing  hour: 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be    -  fore    my    clos  -  ing  eyes; 


The  dark-  ness 
Earth's  jovs  grow 
What    but    Thy 

Shine    thro'  the 


deep  -  ens: 
dim,       its 
grace     can 
gloom  and 


Lord, 
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change 
point 
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bide!     When       oth   -    er        help    -    ers 
way;     Change    and       de    -    cay  in 

pow'r?Who        like      Thy  -  self        my 
skies;    Heav'n's  morn  -ing     breaks     and 


I      1      I 


— 5# •- 


ZZ2_ 


fail  and  com -forts  flee, 
all  a-round  I  see: 
Guide  and  Stay  can  be  ? 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
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Help     of   the    help -less,    oh,  a  -  bide  with 

0     Thou  who  chang-  est     not,  a  -  bide  with 

Thro'  cloud  and    sun-  shine,  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 

In        life,   in  death,    0     Lord,  a  -  bide  with 

A 


-^s- 


ii 
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God  Save  the  King. 


(  The  National  Song  of  Britain.) 
Tune  191 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King; 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us. 

God  save  the  King. 


Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King, 

Long  may  he  reign; 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  abo\e, 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

His  throne  maintain. 


Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour, 

Long  may  he  reign; 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause, 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 
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America, 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 
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Arr.  bv  Henbt  Carey. 
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My  coun-try!  'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,  Of   thee    I     sing;  Land  where  nry 

2.  My     na-tive  country,  thee.  Land  of  the    noble,  free — Thy  name  I     love;      I    love  thy 

3.  Let   music  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers'  God!  to  Thee,  Author  of    lib  -  er  -  ty.  To  Thee  we   sing;  Long  may  our 
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father's  died !  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride!  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side   Let  free-dom  ring! 


rocksandrills.Thywoodsandtempledhills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake:  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break. The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Pro-tect   us     by  Thy  might,  Great  God. our  King! 
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The  Great  Physician. 


Wm.  Hunter. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fixe. 
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1.  The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian    now     is    near,  The   syni  -  pa-thiz-ing     Je 

2.  Your  ma  -  ny   sins     are      all     for-giv'n.    0     hear    the  voice  of      Je 

3.  All      glo  -  ry     to      the     dy  -  ing  Lamb,    I    now      be-  lieve  in      Je 

4.  And  when    to   that  bright  world    a  -  bove,  We    rise      to    see  our    Je 
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He  speaks  the  droop -ing  heart     to  cheer,    0     hear     the  voice      of 

Go       on     your  way      in    peace     to  heav'n,  And  wear       a   crown  with 

I      love    the  bless  -  ed     Sav-  ior's  name,   I    love      the  name     of 

We'll  sing     a- round  the  throne   of    love     His  name,  the  name     of 
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Steal  Away. 


Slave  Song. 


Steal   a-  "way,  steal   a-way,  steal   a-  way  to   Je-sus!     Steal    a-  way,  steal  a-way  home,  I 
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1.  My  Lord  calls  me,  He  calls  me  by  the  thun-der; 
Green  trees  are  bending,  Poor  sin-  ners  stand  trembling, 
My      Lord       calls  me,    He    calls  me   by  the  lightning; 

4.  Tomb-stones  are  bursting, Poor  sin-ners    are        trembling; 
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Is  My  Name  Written  There  ? 


^Se^ 
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I  ORD,  I  care  not  for  riches, 
*-"     Neither  silver  nor  gold; 
I  would  make  sure  of  heaven, 

I  would  enter  the  fold; 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom, 

With  its  pages  so  fair, 
Tell  me,  Jesus  my  Savior, 

Is  my  name  written  there  ? 

Chorus. 

Is  my  name  written  there, 
On  the  page  white  and  fair? 

In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom, 
Is  my  name  written  there? 


Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many, 

Like  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
But  Thy  blood,  0  my  Savior, 

Is  sufficient  for  me; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written 

In  bright  letters  that  glow, 
' '  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet 

I  will  make  them  like  snow." 

Oh  !  that  beautiful  city, 

With  its  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  beings. 

In  pure  garments  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh 

To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels  are  watching,  - 

Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Rev.  Joseph  Hart. 


Turn  to  the  Lord 


Jeremiah  Ingalls. 
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0    f  Now,    ye      need  -  y.     come    and    -wel- come;  God's  free  boun-ty      glo  -    ri    -    fy; 

'  1  True    be  -  lief     and    true      re  -  peut-ance,  Ev  -  *ry  grace  that  brings  you    nigb. 
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and      sal  -    va  -  tion,  Cbrist  tbe    Lord  bas     come     to      reign. 


n  y    Chorus. 
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Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  tbe  fitness  He  requiretb 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

|| :  Tbis  He  gives  you;  :|| 
'Tis  tbe  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  tbe  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all: 
|| :  Not  tbe  righteous — :|| 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 


Agonizing  in  tbe  garden, 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies, 

On  tbe  bloody  tree  behold  Him! 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 

||:  "It  is  finished!" :|| 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

Lo!  the  incarnate  God,  ascending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood; 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  freely; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

|| :  None  but  Jesus  :|| 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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Wm.  Hunter. 
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I'm  Going  Home  to  Die  No  More 


Arranged. 
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1    f  My  heavenly    home    is  brigbt  and 
'  \  Its  glittering  to-w'rs  tbe  sun    out  ■ 
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fair;      Xor  pain,  nor  death    can    en  -  ter    there; 
shine;   That  heav'nlv  man  -  sion  shall  be    mine. 
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Cho    /J'mgo-iDg    home,  I'm  go  -  ing 
\  To   die    no     more,     to    die     no 

2  My  Father's  bouse  is  built  on  high, 
Far.  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home, 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  foam; 
Although  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 


home, 
more. 


I'm   go  -  ing 
I'm   go  -  ing 


home 
home 


die 
die 


no 
no 


more: 
more ! 


4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below. 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow; 

Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

5  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline, 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine, 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be, 
That  heavenlv  mansion  stands  for  me. 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God, to  Thee, Near-er     to     Thee!  E'en  tho'  it   be     a  cross  That  raiseth  me; 

2.  Tho'  like  the  wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Darkness  be   o  -  ver  me,  My     rest  a  stone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear,  Steps  mi-  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me,  In       mer-cy  giv'n; 

4.  Therewith  my  waking  tho' ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out     of  my  sto-ny  griefs  Beth  -  el  I'll  raise; 

5.  Or,     if,    on  joyful  wing, Cleaving  the      sky,  Sun, moon, and  stars  forgot, Up-  ward  I     fly, 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Nearer, my  God 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer, my  God 

An -gels   to  beck-on    me  Nearer,  my  God 

So       by  my  woes  to    be,  Nearer,myGod 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be  Nearer, my  God 
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, to  Thee, Nearer, my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
,toThee,Nearer,my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
, to  Thee, Nearer, my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
,toThee,Nearer,my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
,to  Thee, Nearer,my  God, to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 
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Entire  Consecration. 
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TAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
*      Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

Chorus. 

Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious  blood, 
Cleanse  me  in  its  purifying  flood; 
Lord,  I  give  to  Thee  my  life  and  all,'  to  be 
Thine,  henceforth,  eternally. 

2  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee; 
Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  my  King. 

3  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days; 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

4  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart — it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

5  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy*  feet  its  treasure -store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


The  Lord  Will  Provide. 
'THOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  af- 
*  fright, 

Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The   promise   assures   us,    "The   Lord   will 
provide. ' ' 

2  The  birds,  without  barn  or  store-house,  are  fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So   long   as    'tis   written,   "The   Lord    will 

provide. ' ' 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  oft  he  has  tried, 
The  heart-cheering  promise,  ' '  The  Lord  will 

provide. ' 

4  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  our  hope  is  in  vain; 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain: 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 

tried, 
This  answers  all  questions,   "The  Lord  will 
provide." 

5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim, 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  name: 

Tn  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide; 
The  Lord   is   our   power,    "The   Lord   will 
provide.  ' 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 
The  word  of  His  grace  shall  com  fort  us  through: 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,    "The   Lord  will 

provide. ' '  John  Newton. 
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Sir  J.  BOWRING. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

L  i     ■  ■    1 


Tune,  Rathbun. 


i          i  i 

1.  In          the     cross    of  Christ  I      glo  -  ry, 

2.  When   the     woes    of  life  o'er-take  me, 

3.  When   the      sun     of  bliss  is     beam-ing 

4.  Bane     and    bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas-ure, 


Tow  -'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes,  de  -  ceire,  and  fears  an  -  noy, 
Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way, 
By        the    cross    are      sane  -  ti  -  tied; 
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Blessed  Be  the  Name. 
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Take  Me  as  I  Am 


WE^B: 


3 


JESUS,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry; 
^     Unless  Thou  help  me,  I  must  die: 
Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am ! 

Refrain. 

Take  me  as  I  am, 
Take  me  as  I  am, 
Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  am ! 

2  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 
And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt, 

And  take  me  as  I  am! 

3  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love, 
Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove, 
But  since  to  Thee  I  cannot  move, 

Oh,  take  me  as  I  am! 

4  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew; 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too, 

But  take  me  as  I  am ! 

5  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won, 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 

0,  take  me  as  I  am! 
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A  LL  praise  to  Him  who  reigns  above, 
**■     In  majesty  supreme; 
Who  gave  His  Son  for  man  to  die, 
That  He  might  man  redeem. 
Cho.- Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

2  His  name  above  all  names  shall  stand, 

Exalted  more  and  more, 
At  God  the  Father's  own  right  hand, 
Where  angel  hosts  adore. 

3  Redeemer,  Savior,  Friend  of  man, 

Once  ruined  by  the  fall, 
Thou  hast  devised  salvation's  plan, 
For  Thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Counselor, 

The  mighty  Prince  of  Peace, 
Of  all  earth's  kingdoms  conqueror, 
Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 

5  The  ransomed  hosts  to  Thee  shall  bring 

Their  praise  and  homage  meet; 
With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King, 
And  worship  at  His  feet. 

6  Then  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 

And  in  that  world  above 
Forever  sing  around  the  throne 
His  everlasting  love. 
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The  Pilgrim  Company. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  W.  McDonald. 
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2  Why  do  they  then  appear  so  mean  ? 

And  why  so  much  despised  ? 
Because  of  their  rich  robes  unseen 

The  world  is  not  apprised. 
But  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distress' d, 

And  lacking  daily  bread; 
Ah!  they're  of  boundless  wealth  possess' d 

With  heavenly  manna  fed. 


3  Why  do  they  shun  the  pleasing  path 

That  worldlings  love  so  well  ? 
Because  it  is  the  way  to  death: 

The  open  road  to  hell. 
But  why  keep  they  the  narrow  road, 

That  rugged  thorny  maze  ? 
Why,  that's  the  way  their  Leader  trod; 

They  love  and  keep  His  ways. 
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He's  Just  the  Same  To-day. 

Music  above. 
Last  verse  by  Mrs.  A.  W. 

WHEN  Moses  and  the  Israelites 
From  Egypt's  land  did  flee, 
Their  enemies  behind  them, 

In  front  of  them  the  sea, 
God  raised  the  waters  like  a  wall 

And  opened  up  the  way; 
And  the  God  that  lived  in  Moses'  time, 
Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

Chorus. 

He's  just  the  same  to-day, 
He's  just  the  same  to-day, 
The  God  that  lived  in  Moses'  time, 
Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

2  When  David  and  Goliath  met, 

The  wrong  against  the  right, 
The  giant  armed  with  human  power 

And  David  with  God'fl  might; 
God's  power  with  David's  sling  and  stone, 

The  giant  low  did  lay. 
And  the  God  that  lived  in  David's  time 

Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

3  When  Daniel,  faithful  to  his  God, 

Would  not  how  down  to  men, 
And  by  his  enemies  was  hurled 

Into  the  lions'  den  ; 
God  shut  the  lions'  mouths,  we  read, 

And  robbed  them  of  their  prey  ; 
And  the  God  that  lived  in  Daniel's  time, 

Is  just  the  same  to-day. 


4  When  Pentecost  had  fully  come 

And  fire  from  heaven  did  fall, 
And  like  the  mighty,  rushing  wind, 

Baptized  them  one  and  all, 
Three  thousand  were  converted,  and 

Were  soldiers  right  away  ; 
And  the  God  that  lived  at  Pentecost, 

Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

5  Between  two  soldiers  Peter  lay 

With  fettered  feet  and  hands, 
An  angel  smote  him  on  the  side, 

And  loosed  him  from  his  bands; 
The  great  iron  gate  then  opened  wide, 

And  he  went  on  his  way  ; 
And  the  God  that  lived  in  Peter's  time 

Is  just  the  same  to  day. 

205       The  Pilgrim's  Guide. 

GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fierv,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

William  Williams. 


Azmon, 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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206  0  for  a  Closer  Walk. 

C\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
^^     A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 
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How  Sweet  the  Name. 


LJOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
*  *     In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  ! 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Savior,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring  ! 


208    0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 

(~\  FOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
^     My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears : 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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0  for  a  Faith. 


Q  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
^     Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

4  That   bears,   unmoved,   the  world's  dread 

Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile  ;         [frown, 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drown, 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile. 


Manoah.     C.  M 


210    Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee. 


1  T  ESUS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
t)    With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 

And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  name, 
The  Savior  of  mankind, 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  ask,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah,  this 

Nor  tongue,  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be, 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


1  YtTALK  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know 

i  V    That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away. 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light!  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene  and  bright: 
'For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

Bernard  Barton. 


212      I  Do  Believe. 


1   "DATHER  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee; 
Jl    No  other  help  I  know: 
If  Thou  withdraw  Thyself  from  me, 
Ah!  whither  shall  I  go? 

I  What  did  Thine  only  Son  endure, 
Before  I  drew  my  breath! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  Thy  power; 
And  all  my  wants  Thou  wouldst  relieve, 
In  this  accepted  hour. 


4  Author  of  faith!  to  Thee  I  lift , 

My  weary,  longing  eyes: 
0  let  me  now  receive  that  gift; 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  Thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 

0  speak,  and  I  shall  live; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  Thou  Thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice 

Could  I  but  see  Thy  face! 
Now  let  me  hear  Thy  quickening  voice, 
And  taste  Thy  pardoning  grace. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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Charles  Wesley. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul, 
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TESUS,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
^     Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  oh.  my  Savior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee, 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 


DOCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

*^     Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

215  Marching  to  Zion. 

KeyG. 

/^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
^     And  let  your  joys  be  known; 
II :  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,  :|| 
||:While  ye  surround  His  throne.  :\\ 

Chores. 
We're  marching  to  Zion. 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion. 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 

The  beautiful  city  of  God. 
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All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams-abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King,:|| 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :|| 

There  we  shall  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin; 
:  There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace,  :|| 
|| :  Drink  endless  pleasures  in.  :|| 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
:  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, :  | 
|| :  Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  :|| 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry:  [ground,  :| 

We're    marching   through    Iininanuel's 
|| :  To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  :|| 

Isaac  Watts. 

A  Charge  to  Keep. 

A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
^     A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live: 
And  0,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray. 
I  shall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley. 


217    Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 
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1  Vf  TORK.  for  the  night  is  coming; 

1  t     Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling; 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming: 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

218    Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 
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1  "VTA JESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
JAX  Upon  the  Savior's  brow; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men; 
Fairer  is  Pie  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6  Since  from  His  bounty  T  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

Samuel  Stennett. 


Come,  Thou  Fount  of  Every  Blessing. 


1  /^lOME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
\J  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount,  I*m  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God: 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood! 

3  0 !   to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it! 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


R.  Robinson 
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The  Child  of  a  King. 
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1  IV/TY  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands, 
JAJL  He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in 

His  hands! 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and  gold, 
His  coffers  are  full, — He  has  riches  untold. 

Chorus. 
I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 
The  child  of  a  King; 
With  Jesus,  my  Savior, 
I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 

2  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Savior  of  men, 
Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of 

them; 
But  now  He  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 
And  will  give  me  a  home  iu  heaven  by  and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth ! 

But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written 

down, — 
An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe  and  a  crown. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over  there! 
Though  exiled  from  home,  yet  still  may  I  sing, 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 
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When  All  Thy  Mercies,  0  My  God 

(Manoah  C.  M.) 


223     In  Evil  Long  I  Took  Delight. 
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1  TTTHEN  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 

t  V    My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  0  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries, 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 

It  gently  cleared  my  way; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

7  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise; 

But,  0,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise. 


Joseph  Addison. 


222         Christ,  the  Solid  Rock. 

(Key  of  G.) 

1  1\/TY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

ItJL  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  of  Jesus'  name: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood: 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Edward  Mote. 
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1  TN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
JL  Una  wed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 

And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look: 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death, 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt, 

And  plunged  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 

5  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

"I  freely  all  forgive; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid; 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live. ' ' 

6  Thus,  while  His  death  my  sin  displays 

In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

John  Newton. 
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Glorious  Fountain. 


1  mHERE  is  a  fountain  ||: filled  with  blood  :| 
JL  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners,  plunged  ||:  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Chorus. 
Oh,  glorious  fountain !  Here  will  I  stay, 
And  in  thee  ever  wash  my  sins  away. 

2  The  dying  thief  ||:  rejoiced  to  see  :|| 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 
And  there  may  I,  ||:  though  vile  as  he,  :|| 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  ||:  Thy  precious  blood  :|| 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:  church  of  God  :|| 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  |f : has  been  my  theme:!; 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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A  LAS  !  and  did  uiy  Saviour  bleed? 
**    And  did  my  Sov' reign  die? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  His  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  mvself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
"**•     A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Since  T  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  enaure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, — 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 
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A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise  ; 
■**     Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  lore, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me  ; 
"Forgive  Him,  oh,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
'  'Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. ' ' 

The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  Anointed  One  : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  : 
He  owns  me  for  His  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear  : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father!"  cry. 
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MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  ; 
*"*     Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armour  down  : 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  , 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 
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1  "TiEPTH  of  mercy!  can  there  be 
\J  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  rny  God  His  wrath  forbear, — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Kindled  His  relentings  are; 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare; 
Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  up?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

5  There  for  me  the  Savior  stands, 

Shows    His    wounds  and    spreads    His 

hands; 
God  is  love!  I  know,  I  feel; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

Charles  Wesley 
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Show  Pity,  Lord. 
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Come,  Humble  Sinner. 


1  Z^IOME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
\J  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 

And  make  this  last  resolve: — 

2  I' 11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Like  mountains  round  me  close; 
I  know  His  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  His  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess; 
I'll  tell  Him,  I'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  His  sovereign  grace. 

4  Perhaps  He  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

5  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 

I  am  resolved  to  try; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 


Edmund  Jones. 
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1  ^J HOW  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive; 

0  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live: 

Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace; 
Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgments  grow  severe, 

1  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 


vengeance     seize     my 


5  Should     sudden 

breath, 

I  must  pronounce  Thee  just,  in  death; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  Thy 

word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Isaac  Watts. 


1  T  OHD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
J-J  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free; 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 

Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me, 
Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  0  God,  my  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Savior, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor; 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0  call  me, 
Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me. 

5  Love  of  God.  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnifv  them  all  in  me, 
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ven  me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Oodner. 
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